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I covet, earneſtly and daily aſpire after, 
but covet and aſpire after during 
nement to a body of fleſh and frail- 
more I am wounded with the darts 
Love, and burn with eager deſire of 
and being inſeparably united to him 
ſoul longeth to enjoy. I will there- 
upon my guard, and take good 
ways: I will ſing with the ſpirit, 
will fog with the underſtanding, and 
my utmoſt activity in ſetting forth the 
of him, who hath made me his own 
a dapble title, firſt by creating and then 
renewing and reſtoring my nature. 
y foul ſhall mount above the higheſt hea- 
and, in deſire, dwell with thee conti- 
£ that however, as to my body, I am, 
detained here below ; yet, in my 
in the inclinations and affections of it, 
ref bore and ſo my heart be where 
N. art. 
I beſeech thee, gracious Lox v, the 
and — of iy fervent, who, 
ſhe contemplates thine infinite Ma- 
Goodneſs, the more conſcious ſhe 15 
her dlifability to riſe up to the dignity of 
moat — * heart is 1200 nar- 
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finite minds. As the brightneſs 
jeſty is unconceivable ; ſo are the bowels of 
that everlaſting Mercy, by which thou adopt- 
eſt them for thy children, and receiveſt them 
to be one with thy ſelf, whom thou at firſt 
createdſt out of . 


MEDITATION II. 


The Greatneſs of the Love of GOD, and the 
_ Happineſs of bis Saints. 


oble pri 
to thee from it; for if thou haſt 
thou wilt be 


ly convinced, chat if & the enduring daily 
and ſickneſs, nay, if the torments diy pain 


' ſelf, for a ſeaſon, were made the condition 


of beholding Chriſt in his glory, and 
received into the ſociety and number 
. — 4 


Las _— » — — — _ — 
* 8 -4 * ” 
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Hur virtue; and what though this 
mould be macerated with faſting, fretted wi 
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dackcloth, fatigued with toil, and dried up 
with want of ſleep ; what though my enemy 
ſhould deride me, or rail againſt me, or 
create miſchief or diſquiet to me; what 
| cold, or want, cr pain, or fickneſs 
wear out a tedious life in fighs and in- 


_ ceffant complaints ; let my ſtrength be ſpen 


in heavineſs, and | 


and MEDITATIONS. 5 


thing can be added to the happineſs of that 
day, when the Lok p ſhall introduce his 
holy ones into the preſence of his Father, 
and make them to fit down with himſelf 
in "_y places, that Gop may be all 
ina 
O Br iss incxpreſſible! to ſee the Saints, 
to be with them, to be one of them; to ſee 
God as he is, and to poſſeſs him for ever and 
ever | O let this Bliſs be often in our thoughts, 
always uppermoſt, nay, only in our deſires ; 
for it deſerves the whole of us; and this is the 
only method of inſuring it to our ſelves: For 
if the greatneſs of the prize puts us, as well. 
it may, upon enquiring how we may hope 
to compaſs it, which way we can attain it, or 
what aſſiſtances are neceſſary for this purpoſe ? 
the anſwer is ſhort and ready: For Gop 
hath ſo order'd matters, that it is in every 
ſincere ſoul's power to be happy: The King- 
dom of heaven ſuffers violence; to deſire, 
— and endeavour, 2 is to be 
qualified; and none ever failed in ay, 
who was willing to take it by force : for 
kingdom of heaven muſt be taken /o. This 
kingdom is indeed an invaluable treaſure ; 
but yet every one is capable of hecoming a 
poſſeſſor of it; becauſe the only price Go 
for it, is one's whole ſelf. Give me 
os your ſelf, and this is all I defire.. This 
ill be 
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great diſproportion betwixt what you can pay 
2 2. may hope to receive: For, to 
properly, the price is already d to 
4 farthing by another hand: Ts 
was done when Cbriſt gave himſelf, and he 
gave himſelf that he might ranſom us, and 
make our hearts a kingdom for his Father 
to reign in. Let us deliver therefore our 
ſelves into his poſſeſſion, that in may no 
longer reign in our mortal bodies unto death ; 
but that he might dwell in us by his holy 
Spirit, for the attainment of everlaſting life. 
How deſirous then ſhould we be of that ever- 
laſting life? How eager to return to that hea- 
venly city, where our home and our privi- 
leges are, where we are free denizens of hea- 
ven, and have our names inrolPd in the book 
of life ? Since therefore we are fellow citizens 
2 — with Chriſt, 72 
iligently to our ſelves the 
be adva of theſe characters, and the 
bliſs of our native country, in the beſt light 
our preſent thoughts can put it: Let us 
out with the Prophet of old, How excellent 
things are ſpoken of thee, thou city of God ! 
All thy inhabitants are like them that ſing; 
Beautiful art thou for fituation, and the joy of 
the whole earth : Into thy gates enter neither 
old age, nor decay, nor miſery ; none are 
lame or maimed there; no deformity or de- 
feft is found there; but all are grown into a 
perfect ſtate, and unto the meaſure of the 
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and MEDITATION. 7 


ſtature of the fulneſs of Chrit: What can 
bs wanting, what be added to the happineſs 
of that life, which is never threaten'd- with 


poverty or ſickneſs; never moleſted with 
mournings or violence, with anger or envy, 
or exorbitant deſire, or any fin whatever ? 
Where all the preſent neceſſities of nature 
ceaſe, and the reſtleſs purſuits of honour, and 
power, and riches, find no place? Where 
we are no longer in fear of any Devil, or in 


clouds ; no extremities of heat and cold ; but. 
ſuch a ſtate of conſummate felicity as eye: 
hath not ſeen nor ear heard, neither bath it 
enter d into the bearts of any to conceive, ex- 
cept thoſe happy ſouls, whom their own ex- 

2 8 B. 4 perience 
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perience ſhall inſtruct, and whoſe names are 
written in the book of life. To all which we 
may add, the honour and happineſs of aſſo- 
ciation with Patriarchs — Prophets, of 
con with Apoſtles and Martyrs, and 
other Saints, and all thoſe dear friends and 
relations who went thither before us. Theſe 
are very glorious advantages; but that which 
far exceeds them all is, that we ſhall ſee the 
face of Gop, and ever admire and gaze up- 
on, and rejoice in his excellent glory. O 
Harrixzss ineſtimable! when we ſhall 
ſee Gop as he is in himſelf; and when we 
mall ſee him, and enjoy him our ſelves; and 
when the ſight and fruition of him ſhall ne- 
ver have any interruption, any end! - 


— 


*»%«„% 


——— — _ 


MEDITATION III. 
| The Efficacy of Love 1 GOD. 


THE Soxl, which is ſlam with the 
Image of Gop, and is glorious ih - 

tion to her conformity with his Ho- 
hath, from her Maker, an ingenite 
principle, which reminds her of her duty, and 
enables her, either to perſevere ſtedfaſt with 
God, or quickly to return to bim, i, at 
any time, through the violence of her paſ- 
fions, or any other imperfections, ſhe be 
drawn away. Nor hath ſhe only hopes ot 
. | 1 pre- 


erer 


| vails with us to 


and MEDITATIONS. 9 
erving a ſpiritual life the reviving. 
DN z but is al- 
„ at higher matters and aſpire to 
enter into ftrit bands of inviolable _— 
with God, and to be yoked in Love wi 
the King of Angels. Of ſuch mighty effi- 
cacy is Love, if it brings our wills to a re- 
ſemblance of God, and if it aſſimilates us to 
that object in inclination, which we already 
reſemble by nature; all which is done when 
we love as we are beloved: For Love is the 
only motion and affection of the Soul, which 
can qualify a creature to anſwer the ends of 
its Creator, and to make, though not a full, 
yet an acceptable and thankful return for all 
his goodneſs to it. n 
1 gets dominion, and brings all the 
of the affections into a ſubjection to it 
ſelf. Love is, of it ſelf, ſufficient, and pleaſes 
for its own ſake. This is reputed deſert. 
This is both Duty and Rewatd ; the cauſe and 
the effect of doing well-: By this we are re- 
concited- and intimately united to God: Love 
makes two minds become one; it inſpires 
the ſame inclinations and the ſame averſions; 
it is the ſtandard and rule by which we frame 
our actions and diſpoſitions , it. conſiders 
things preſent as though they were not; and 
looks upon beavenly and ſpiritual things 
with a pure unprejudieed view; it firf pre- 
ve our ſelves decently in 
* 
5 hal 


3 
| 
| 
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| above this world, ſo as to deſpiſe . 
all that is below, and dwell, with delight, up- 
on the myſterious or incomprehenſible excel- 
lencies of God himſelf. It lets us into thoſe _ 
beauties of the divine Nature, which are 

otherways too high and dark for us to behold 
and engages us to imitate what it helps us to 
ſee and admire. Gop the FaTHER is Love; 
Gop the Sow is Love; Gop the Hol v 
Gnos r is the Father's and the Son's Love. 
This Love ires a production of ſome- 
what like it ſelf in us; ſuch a mutual affe- 
ction, I mean, as may unite us to, and ren- 
der us nearly related to it ſelf. Love is an 
enemy to diſtance and formal reſpect ; it gives 
us confidence in approaching to Gop; aſpires 
after a friendly and familiar converſation with 
bim, and emboldens us to ſpeak to bim with- 


who live without this grace : But they 
keep their eyes always fix d on Gop as 

the ſole object of their thoughts 
defires, and meditate upon him, delight 
him, and are fed and nouriſhed by him 


e 0 
ſaw Gop preſent (as indeed 
with her in every thing ſhe ſays i 
prayers are ſo fervent, and her ming. in t 
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and MED1TATTONS. 11 
ſo exalted, as if it were no longer in the body, 
but tranſlated and wrap'd up into that glori- 
ous place, where thouſand thouſands of an- 
gels proſtrate themſelves before the throne 
of the Majeſty on high, and ten thouſand 


times ten thouſands miniſter unto bim. The 


ſoul, which is viſited by Love, is effectually 
awaken'd out of its ſleep ; it is ſoften'd and. 
inſtructed, and ſmitten with its force. This 
turns darkneſs into light, opens that which 
was ſhut, warms and fires that which was 
frozen, ſmooths the rough and angry, and 
impatient ; chaſes away vicious, and ſub- 
dues carnal affections, corrects the temper, 
and renews the Spirit of the inner man; it is 
an effectual check to the follies and levities of 
youth, and a ſtrong guard againſt ſpiritual 
danger and temprations. So ſenſible, ſo 
is the power of Love! What can diſmay 
us, while this is cheriſhed and is found preſent 
with us? but when 7h7is cook, or quite goes 
out, our good diſpoſitions languiſh and die; 
and can no more be preſerved than fire with- 
out fewel, or the boiling of a pot when the 
heat is taken from under it. Great are the- 
advantages of this virtue, which gives tlie 
ſoul immediate acceſs with confidence to Gop, 
and ſtands in no need of any introducer ;; 
which preſerves a cloſe. union with him; and 
conſults him freely upon any emergency that 
ires his counſel and help. A foul thus 
ted hath Gov. continually 2 
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beſides. All its reflections, all its con- 


and diſcourſe, and 
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14 Sele ConTEMPLATIONS 
chus inflamed, is full of longings and thir- 
ſtings, and often cries out with the Pſalmiſt, 
Like es the Hart pants after the water brooks, 
fo pants my longing ſoul after thee, O Gov; 


6 


L 


MEDITATION iv. 
The Greatneſs of G O D, Love to Man. 


” OVE brought down Gop to Man: 
1 This induced him to dwell among us : 
This moved him to be himſelf made Man. 
He, in his nature, is inviſible ; but, in won- 
derful condeſcenſion, became like to his own 
ſervants. It was Love that wounded him for 
our tranſgreſſions; incomprehenſible, unex- 
ampled Love, that made his ſoul to be heavy 
even unto death, and poured out his heart's 
blood upon the croſs. Love it was that pro- 


vided a ſure retreat for miſerable ſinners, by 


opening that paſſage to their Saviour 's heart: 
For chither, now, I can betake my ſelf, and 
what I want of merit in my ſelf ſupply out of 
the bowels of my pierced Redeemer. There 


tender compaſſion of my Loxp, 
the day-ſpring from on high viſited Joſt 
- wretches, when they fat in darkneſs and the 


w 


the myſtery of godlineſs, and ſhew me the 
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or my fake 
iſappointed an 
the agonies of 


draws off. If I reflect 
my dear Lox Þ's dying for my 
ſort of ſufferings or diſtreſs, I find 
fort, no relief comparable to what 
ſideration of my ſuffering Lox D 

affords me. In his wounds I can 


dyu 
hi 
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temptation that aſſaults, in any afflicti 
befals me. Chriſt died for us; ſurely 
bitterneſs of death is paſt, and nothing 


can 
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fo grievous to human nature, that it may not 
be mollified by this conſideration. In that 


His mercies are great, unmeaſurably great: 
and how worthleſs ſoever I be © ay ſelf, 
yet, while I am look'd upon as having a 
ſhare in theſe I cannot be rejected or deſpiſed ; 
his mercies prove him willing to fave, 
therefore his power is no longer a terror, 
my beſt ſecurity. 


— 


MEDITATION V. 


The Evil of Deſpair, and our Obligations to 
love CHRIST, 


Am, indeed, a grievous Sinner, and my 

conſcience upbraids me with numberleſs 
and heinous tranſgreſſions againſt Gop : Bur 
notwithſtanding theſe reproaches of my own 
breaſt make me ſometimes uneaſy and afraid ; 
yet do I not deſpair, becauſe where fin hath 
abounded, there hath grace much more a- 
bounded. Nay, I muſt not, I dare not de- 
ſpair; for this were to bind one fault upon 
another, and to aggravate all the wickedneſs 
I have done, or ever have been guilty of be- 
fore : For he that deſpairs of — 


and Mz D1TATIONS. 17 
his offences, does, in effect declare, that 
Gor is not merciful ; and, by diſtruſting, 
n which is 
the higheſt outrage and injuſtice that any man 
can be guilty of. Let then my fooliſh miſ- 
givings murmur within me never ſo much, 
or ever ſo importunately, let them aſk me 
never fo, inſultingly, What can I | 
to, or how dare I preſume to ſuppoſe, that 
any deſerts of mine ſhould procure me ſo ex- 
cellent, ſo very diſproportionate a reward? 
ſtill my hopes ſtand firm, and I ſhall reply 
with affurance ; as St. Paul hath left me a 

I know whom I have believed, and am 


= 
* 


1 Ve - 
Soldier open'd his into 
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cleſts of thoſe wounds I can retreat with ſafe- 
ty. It any one is afraid of his condition, 
let him learn to love ; for this Love will be 
ſure to caſt out all anxious and deſponding 
thoughts or fear. Our Redeemer ftretch'd 
out his arms upon the croſs, by that poſture 
to ſignify his readineſs to receive ſinners into 
his embraces, when they. flee ro him for ſuc- 
cour. . In thoſe dear arms I delight to live, 
and in them I deſire to die: there can I, with 
a delightful and juyful heart, fing with the 
Prophet ; I will magnify thee, O Lord; 
for thou hoſt ſet me up, and net made 
my foes to triumph over me. Our kind Savi- 


jo as as aſt i AO © as 4 — 


and MEDITATIONS. 19 
upon bim, who ſets his upon thee : Seek him, 
who hath ſo ſolicitouſly ſought thee, whoſe 
goodneſs hath prevented bee, and is the cauſe 
of thine. He is the merit, he the cauſe and 
the reward, he the fruit of thy Love and the 
end of it. Conform then thy ſelf in all 
things to him : Let his care incite thine, his 
leiſure entertain thine : Be clean with the clean, 
and holy with the holy. Such as thou pre- 
ſenteſt thy ſelf before Gop, ſuch apprehen- 
ſions, it is plain, thou entertaineſt concerning 
him. If thou believeſt hun full of meekneſs, 
and goodnefs, and mercy, thou can'ſt not 
but be gentle and kind, compaſſionate and 
humble. Strive then to be like him; and 
let thy likenefs to him prove (for nothing 
elſe can prove it) that thou truly love 
him, whoſe com thee out of 
the mire and clay, and drew thee back from 


Tt 


I 
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and bring me to the New Jeruſalem, and 
place me amongſt Angels in his preſence, 
when I ſhall hear that heavenly ſong, Holy, 
boly, holy Lox D Gop of Sabbaothb, beaven 
and earth is full of the Majeſty of thy glory : 

There 1s the voice of joy and health, of 
thankſgivings and praiſe, * never ceaſing 
hallelujahs ; zhere is the perfection of happi- 
neſs and glory, with gladneſs, and every 
thing deſirable and Pant eagerly, O 
my ſoul, and let all thy deſires run out after 
this bleſſing and bleſſed place, that thou 
may*ſt come into that city above, of which 


ſuch glorious things are ſpoken. Love will 
cory hes files, have gs aver the tle - 
be; for this Love ſurmounts all difficultics, 


and leaves nothing impoſſible to the perſon 
acted by it: This takes frequent flights thi- 
ther, even while upon * and walks with 
great freedom * h the ſtreets of the Je- 
alen above. ort, every thing, both 
Heaven and Earth, and every thing in each 
are ever inculcating this duty, That I ought 
to love the Loxp my Gop with all my 
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Even while in the fleſh ſhe lives not after the 

fleſh, but ſends her hts and defires up to 
5 Heaven before her. Sitting or ſtanding, 
in motion or dt reſt, in every poſture and 
| every action, ſhe Gop continually in 
ber mind. She is very ſenſible how unfatis- 
| factory and tormenting the love of this world, 
the honours and the riches of this preſent life, 
are : She looks down with a juſt diſdain, and 
pities and deſpiſes the miſery of thoſe who 
take fuch pains about them. She conſiders 
how extremely fooliſh they are, who place 
their confidence in things that are continually 


upon them, and that every body does not 
ſee ſo little in them as to quit theſe vanities 
for ſomething more ſubſtantial. She fre- 
entertains her ſelf with the contem- 
plations of her Gop, and feels a wonderful 
comfort and refreſhmert from them; the 
more ſenſible and ſweet in proportion as 
are oft'ner repeated: For that which is al- 
ways worthy of our praiſe, cannot but be al- 
ways delightful to our thoughts. This 5, 
indeed, the true peace of the foul, when it 
gets looſe from all diſtraction of thought, and 
CG all is _— 3 2 
ir proper center. is always fills, an 
leaves no vacant place for other inclinations : 
But all is full of that which employs it, and is 
I m 


there ſhould not be any other in which thi 


ſigns, and prefers ſome worthleſs . 


and more importan | 
does before CoD, who imploys more of his 
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from thence; and if, at any time, it happen 
on during = frail — it will) 
any trifling thought, or multiplicity of 
"nr" in between, all this 5 look'd 
upon as a digreſſion, or impertinence; ſo 
that ſhe makes all the haſte that poſſibly ſhe 
can, back to her main point. To dwell up- 
on any thing elſe, ſhe looks upon as a pu 
niſhment like that of being baniſhed from 
one's own country : Fay as there is no mo- 
ment of our lives in which we do not taſte 
the freſh inſtances of Gops goodneſs ; 


Benefaftor, who is continually t 

his mercies, is not continually preſent alſo 

in our thoughts and thankful remembrances. 

This conſideration muſt needs __ = = 
of thoſe men very „ Who, w 

come to, and A Gop in prayer, 

preſently diſmiſs all their devout affections, 

and behave themſelves as though he neither 

ſaw nor heard them. Thus does every one 

who purſues his own finful or worldly de- 


which his mind is eaſily diverted from bett 
t conſiderations ; ſuch be 


FW DADE 


vaſh the £®ihiopian white, as to prevail with 
ſinful men to leave their wicked courles : 
Therefore I ſhall leave them and their ſociety 
for ever, and with my ſelf conſider, when the 
world begins to get within me, what I am 
doing, and where 0 courſe will end; and 
will withdraw my ſelf, by degrees, from bu- 
ſineſs and noiſe, and run away from the con- 
fuſion and perplexity of a diſtradted mind ; 

my cares, and give a little of my 
time unto Gop ; enter into my chamber, 
and commune with my ſelf, and with m 
heart; and let none be admitted into 
retirements beſides him. Then let my heart 
ſincerely profeſs with the Prophet, Thou haſt 
ſaid, 2 face; thy face, Lox p, wi 
T ſeek. Yea, Lon, I covet carneft] 
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MEDITATION VI. 
Tbe boly Souls breathing after GO D. 
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it them more; which, through | 
grace ling me, I vill ot 1 ay 


— 


MEDITATION vil. 
Thankfulneſs 10 C O D for bis Arete. 


My Goo, all dunks 26d id hace 
thee for thine enlightning of me, and 
for the guidance of that light which thou art 
pleaſed to reflect upon me. Thy glories are 
underſtood by thy ſelf at once; thy grace and 

eſs manifeſted to me, and what thou 
art with n Ln NS 
and ſay unto my am exceeding 

— Hide not thy face from me, 
I die: Suffer me to ſpeak to wry 
who am but duſt. Thou haſt made 
to be heard from above, and broken 
the deafneſs of my heart: Thy lehr hath 
ſhined forth, and thou haſt ſhowed me thou 
art my Saviour and my merciful Gop. 
Thus have I known thee and Feſus Chriſt, 
whom thou haſt ſent. And O how-wretched was 


that blindneſs in which I ſaw thee not! How 
ſtupid that deafneſs when I heard thee not 
How miſetable my condition when I loved 
thee not! For none can love thee 'who does 
not ſee thee ; and none can ſee thee who does 
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and thanks be to thee, the 
for theſe manifeſtations of YE which 
thou haſt vouchſafed to make to my. ſoul, 
even by inſtrufting me that thou art my onl 
Gop and Creator, the true, the living Gon, al. 
mighty, immortal, inviſible, eternal, incom- 
ſible, unſearchable; in ſhort, the Gop 
y whom all things were made. Who is like 
unto thee, O Lok? Among the Gods there 
is none like unto thee, who art glorious in 


Too late, alas! it is that I am 
ſenſe and knowledge of tee. 


draw me out of that ſhadow of death ? Who 
but thou, who waſt ſo com a guide 
do this blind wretch, to ſeek me when I ſought 
not thee z to call me when I never cried 
for help, never complained, nay, never felt 
my calamitous and loſt condition. This can 
be none other but thee my Gop, the Father 
of all mercies, and the Gop of all comfort. 


No bowels les cnlarg'd than thine could ſhow, 


C4 ſuch 


„ 


4 


ht of my life, 


holineſs, fearful in praiſes, doing wonders. 


dk cue might oe be et And wh 
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ſuch tender pity and affection: Bleſſed there- 
fore be thy name; for ever bleſſed be thy 
love, which was found of a miſerable crea- 
ture who ſought thee not, and aſked for her 
that enquired not after thee. In this ſpiritual, 
as heretofore in the natural, lig ie af Os ann. 
tion, thy voice ſaid, Let — be light, and 
there was light. The groſs night which 
before my eyes diſſolved in an inſtant ; I 
it ſcatter, and deſcried the dawning day, and 
heard the powerſul command, and, full of 
thankful wonder, cry'd out, Thou verily art 
my God, which haſt brought me out of dark- 
neſs, and the ſhadow of death, into thy mar- 
vellous light: Thou f the word, and 
behold I ſee : Then did I firſt diſcover the 
horror of my former darkneſs, the diſmal 
abyſs in which I lay, and trembled at the 
reflection. O wretched ſtate! O moſt un- 
comfortable blindneſs, which all the light of 


norance, which 
preſerves me, is always preſent with me, al- 
ways inſeparably in me. Thanks to my 
God for bringing me to a ſight of that whi 
I muſt needs have ſeen before, had not my 
corruption been ſo oppoſite to thy purity. 
But alas! we are in direct contrariety; Thou 
light, J darkneſs; and diſcern thee I could 
not, till thou dartedſt thy ſelf into my ſoul ; 
for there is no light beſides, none without 
thee : 5 
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* dry and deſolate wilderneſs, in 
which there is no way, that my foul may be 
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ineſs it ſelf. But thy creaturt, 
ſe things may be ſeparated, and 
who may either not live, or live to be unhap- 
, ought to aſcribe the whole benefit of both 
Err free grace and fa- 
vour. It is therefore abſolutely neceſſary for 
us to cleave unto the Loxp our Gop, that, 
by continual aſſiſtance, we may be enabled 
to live ſoberly, and righteouſly, and godly in 
this preſent world : For this load of fleſh and 
frailty cumbers and drags me down ; but the 
gifts of thy holy Spirit are an happy counter- 
poize to this heavy clog : By theſe I feel the 
ſluggiſh maſs warmed and put into motion, 


go Sele Con enen 


* 
my God, that reign 
The chaſte, but exqui | 
there ! the ſubſtantial joy, and all the unſpeak- 


manſions where my heart is already 
The firſt fruits of the Spine: 1 ales 
dy taſte ; O impart to me the whole, and ſa- 
tiate my . ys which I now antici- 

blemiſhes and deformi- 


there ſball his ſervants be alſo, 
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of boſts, beaven and earth are full of thy glory. 
Glory be to thee, O Lox o moſt High; 
they are happy ſpirits indeed, who offer 
pure ſacrifice of praiſe before the throne 
Gop, who are ever wrap'd in contemplation 


thoſe happy ſpirits; a 


never 


8 8 —— un tn _ — — nd „ 
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MEDITATION X. 


Another humble Addreſs to CHRIST, with 
Confeſſions and Complaints. 


Ook down, O Loxp, with pity and 
compaſſion, upon a moſt miſerable ſin- 
per doing che things ſhe ought not, and en- 


/ 
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and defj 
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during the things ſhe has moſtrighteouſly deſer- 
ved; every day multiplying my offences, and 
every day ſmarting for them, under thy cor- 
recting rod. When I reflect upon my many 
and great provocations, I cannot but confeſs 
no means, roportion to 
what I have deſerved, and Lew » expect. 
But righteous art thou, O Lox bp, end juſt 
are thy judgments, Juſt and faithful is my 
God. Thou ſendeſt afflictions, but thou 
ſendeſt them upon creatures that are finners ; 
and can'ſt not therefore be with in- 
juſtice or cruelty. How does this deſerve the 


name of rigour, when ſet againſt that infinite 
mercy, which, in pity, redeemed 
me, and reſtored me to happineſs and life, 


when n had reduced me to a condition ſo loſt 
perate, that even my being was made 

a curſe to mo-? I am abundantly convinced, 
that the events of this life are not left to the 
r 
y and wiſe diſpoſal of th 
good —— I know os hel, — 
takeſt care of thy creatures, but more eſpe- 
cially thy faithful ſervants, who repoſe all 
their hopes and confidence in thee and thy 
mercy, and in this confidence do chearfully 
commit themſelves and all their affairs to thee. 
In. this perſuaſion I humbly pray thee, that 
thou wouldeſt deal with me not according to 
my fins, but after W 

3 | 
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far exceeds not only mine but the whole 
world's offences: And may 
_—— —— 


man, to ſtrengthen my 
grace of conſtancy, ens unwearied patience 


rhat even in the F e. anguiſh of iy fo my foul 
thy goodneſs may ſtill be 

thankfully, and "as praiſe at no "= = 
part out of my mouth. Pity me, O Lon, 
and help me, according as thou ſeeſt neceſ- 
fary for me, both in body and foul. Thou 
knoweſt all things, and canſt do all things, 
and therefore, I hope, wilt confider my 
and my infirmities, and 
and relief in thy own time, 
way, which is always fure 
F O 


ty of, 
de let 
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all thy mercies. Bebold, I was ſhapen in wic- 
kedneſs, and in fin did my mother conceive me. 
O that I had been more careful to preſerve my 
purity ;; but, with ſhame I own it, I have 
defiled my ſelf with more fins and greater 
than thoſe I was born with. Nay, to add 


more to my confuſion, I cannot but call to 


better, 
pleaſed to afford me. 
— . me from the converſation 
my heart into good reſo- 
their ſeducements, and 
following thee ; of aſſembling withithe gene- 
— thoſe — ſeek thy favs, and walk 
in the paths of righ — 1 of abandoning 
a fenſud life, and 3 y ſelf to a mor- 
ken, OLon D, 


ſeech thee, and deliver my ſoul. O ſave me 

for thy mercies fake; and do not ſo far re- 
member my wickedneſs as to forget thy own 
. Confider, OLorxp and FaTHER, 
that though I am a ſinnner, I am till thine ; 
I cannot ceaſe to be ſo by a double title; for 


thou art the Author and Giver, not only of 
my firſt and natural, but of my ſecond and 
better life. Since therefore I have finned, 
correct me as thou wilt; but when thy cor- 
rections have reformed me, deliver me up to 
thy Son. Can hs amd 
4 
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her womb? Nay, though ſhe ſhould forget, 
yet thou, our kinder Father, haſt declared 
thou wilt not forget thy children. Behold 1 
cry, and thou heareſt me: I was tormented, 
and thou comfortedſt me: When I was deſti- 
tute, they waſt my only fi O wrecch- 
ed creature, how great is the happineſs from 
which I am fallen! How great the miſery in- 
to which I am plunged ! Whither was I go- 
ing ! What bliſs was I making up to, and 
what 1 1 I aimed at 
peace and joy; lexity and 
miſery ! I die if thou helpeſt — 
need I doubt it? No; Why art thou caſt 
down then, O my ſoul, and why do fad 
thoughts riſe in my breaſt ? Truſt in kim ſtill. 
Will thy Loxp keep his anger for ever? 
No. Be favourable, I beſeech thee, and 
turn not thy face away from her, for whoſe re- 
demption thou didſt not turn it away from 
ſhame and ſpitting. I know, O Lox p, no 
repentance of mine can be a ſufficient ſatisfa- 
. tion to thy offended juſtice, and therefore I 
take ſanctuary in thy mercy alone, that mercy 
which can never be overpower'd by any 
greatneſs, or any number of offences. Do 
not, I beſeech thee, moſt mercifu! Lox Þ, ſtill 
write bitter things againſt me. O miſery ! 
miſery ! I cry to my Gop : For why ſhould 
I periſh and languiſh away in filence ? And 
yet if I ſpeak, my pains will not be aſſwa- 
0 and if I hold my peace, rr Wn 
W 


, 


us to Gop, and ranſomed us with thy o 


with ſecret anguiſh. Mourn, my ſoul, mourn 
and weep like a diſconſolate widow, over the 
huſband of her youth. Howl, wretched 
thing, and lament, becauſe thy Seovsz, thy 
Car1sST, hath divorced thee in his diſplea- 
ſure. But, O mighty Avenger, do not let 
looſe thy hand upon me; for it is not in the 
n 
wrath. Have mercy, leſt I ſink into deſpair; 
and when my guilty reflections deject me 
moſt, let me find ſome refreſhing glance of 
hope, that I be not 1 * mes Ahn up of 
confuſion. It's true, loſt that inno- 
cence which ſhould 2 me; but thou 
haſt not, canſt not loſe that Perfe&ion, which 
is exerted to bring about the ſalvation of thoſe 
who have deſerved damnation. Thou, O 
LoxD, willeſt not the death of a ſinner, fo 
far from it, that thou thy ſelf haſt died to the 


intent that they who before were dead might 


live. Thy death has killed the death of „in- 
ners; and from that inſtant thou diedft, their 
life INS. _ —_— our livi 

depended y dyi uffer me. not, 

beleech . 4 die; — thy death recon- 
ciled me, much more let thy life ſave me. 
Send down thy hand from above, and deli- 
ver me from my enemies; let them not tri- 
umph over me. Who, bleſſed Jz$svs, who 
can ever ſuffer themſelves to miſtruſt thy 
mere and goodneſs, after having reconciled 


D 5 dear 
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deareſt blood, even when we were rebels and 
declared enemies? Under the ſhelter of this 
mercy I dare approach the throne of grace, 


ed, J can, 


would awaken thy pond but conſider me 
as thy creature, and let that ſoften and in- 
large the bowels of thy mercy. Remember 
thy never failing compaſſion, of which m — 
miſery renders me a fit object 
my pride, and obſerve my 1 ye af- 
flictions, which implore thee by the impor- 
tance of thy bleſſed name. Ariſe, I beſeech 
thee, to help me, and fay to my poor ſoul, 
I em thy ſalvation. r en] 
and expectations of thy bounty, 
cauſe thou haſt taught me to aſk and knock; 
and therefore what I do, is not an act of bold 
and rafh preſumption, but of becoming truſt 
and faithful obedience. Thou therefore, O 
LorD, who commandeſt me to aſk, grant 


that I may find, and, in as much as thow haſt 
bidden me knock 


„ open when. I do fv. 
Strengthen 


a 
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n a weak, e raiſe and 
quicken a dead wrelch; be graciouſly 
Dleaſed to direct and govern my ſenſes, 
t ts and actions, in doing that which is 
pleaſing in thy fight ; that, for the future, I 
may ſerve thee, hve to thee, and entirely de- 
vote my ſelf to thee. I know the whole of 
what I am is thy due, as my Creator : I am 
ſenſible that more than I am is thy due, as my 
Redeemer ; and had I it, I ſhould owe thee 
as much more than I am ; as thou who ga- 
veſt thy ſelf to be Man for my fake, art 
greater than the man for whom thou wert 
given: But this poor ſelf is all I have to ſur- 
render in return: Accept me therefore, I be- 

ſeech thee, and draw me to thy ſelf, that I 

may from henceforth be thine, by volun- 

tary ſelf-dedication, obedience and love, who | 
am already thine as thy purchaſe, even 

thine, O Jesvs, who liveſt and reigneſt for 


Cver. 


rr 


MEDITATION XI. 


Another bumble Addreſs, to the TRINITY, 
and then to the Sox of Go in parti- 
cular. 


preſerve me from all evil and all ſcan- | 
Protect me from the ſubtil treacheries, | 


and 


HEM me, O blefſed holy Trinity, 
dal 
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ful — on which thou haſt 1 tor 
them that love thee. O be gracious and com- 
22 to my poor ſoul, to my frailties 
ions; viſit me in my — 
— my cken refreſh my 
and recover me fully from 3 
my Gop and Saviour, have 1 
me; and from the throne of thy 2 
down a compaſſionate look, as thou didſt 
upon Peter. Scatter the thick night of dif- 
malneſs and ſorrow ; enlighten my dark ſoul 
with the _ beams of thy Holy Spirit; 
and help me a conſtant watchful 
guard over my el, chat I may ſee the things 
which bel unto my peace, and carefully 
ſhun all thoſe ſeducements that would betray 
me into irrecoverable ruin. Grant that I may 
find comfort and mercy in all my tribula- 
tions and anguiſh of ſpirit, in all my neceſ- 
ſnies and diſtreſſes, but eſpecially in the hour 
of death and day of judgment. O Lord, 
vouchſafe to beſtow on ine everlaſting life; 
for thou knoweſt I am weary of tbis, which 
ſcarcely deſerves the name of life; for that is 
only life where thou inhabiteſt and gloriouſly 
- manifeſteſt thy ſelf. Upon thy manifold and 

great mercies I therefore throw my ſelf in- 

tirely, as on the only refuge, that when the 
; time 
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conflict ; ſupport me in my dying agonies z 
pluck me out of 


wolf; defend me from 
Gn 2nd wes ee the eds 
be received into the company of the bleſſed 
ſaints in thy heavenly there to re- 
joice, and reign, and live with thee for ever. 
And now, my ſoul, N 
and again, What ſhall I 


me 
der, that he does not only give me 
thank him for the 
beſtows upon 
— me 
. 
whether I reflect upon — 

the evil I endure. Thou, RD 


bringing me to the 

Thou haſt granted me a clearer 
of thy revealed will, than many others have ar- 
rived at: My eyes haſt thou opened with thy 
grace, and therefore made me wiſer than the 
aged : Thou haſt given me im mor | 
ry ſtudies comfort in my adverſity proteton 

in my proſperity : Which way ſoev 
grace * and follows me; "ud mary 
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thou haſt, by ſome a 220 ſurprizing 
turn of mercy, delivered me from my cala- 
mities and fears. When I went wrong, thou 
haſt brought me back, and guided me in the 
right way ; when I offended, thou haſt re- 
oved and chaſtened me ; when I was in 
avineſs, thou haft ſupported me; when I 
fell, thou haft ſet me up again; thou didft en- 
able me to know thee more truly, believe in 
thee more ſtedfaſtly, to love thee more vehe- 
mently, to follow thee more earneſtly. And 
now, O Lok D my God, the joy of my lite, 
What requital ſhall I make thee for all thy 
ineſtirnable mercies ? Thou commandeſt me 
to love thee ; But how can I ever love thee 
enough? nay, who am I indeed, that thou 
ſhouldeſt deſire, or accept of my love? for 
thou, Lon po, art my ſtrength and my caſtle, 
my deliverer and my refuge, . my helper, 
my ſupporter, my all: And, in a word, 


- for that comprehends the whole of what I 


can ſay or think, Thou, © Loxvy, art 
my God; and whatever I have, or can 
do, or am, 1s of thee, and in thee, and by 
thee, n 


ce, | 

Still I muſt repeat my grateful acknow- 
ledgment, that the bleſſings 1 have received 
from i bee are great beyond meaſure, and ma- 
ny beyond number. Of theſe it ſhall be my 
r entertainment always to be talking. 
And, Lox p, I beſeech thee to grant me a 
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F 


pledges 
ſufficiently declare the affect ĩon of th 
who gave them; take care then 


to 
y 4 let no im- 
bur keep dee a » 98 him to 
thy life. thou wert 


— yet now Baer by oor ny 
ſtored 3 for fach is the excellence of his won- 
derful love, that it reſtores purity to them that 
had loſt it, and preſerves it unblemiſhed to 
them who are careful to retain it! Let thep 
the greatneſs of his mercy never ſlip out of 
thy mind; but conſider how tenderly he 
ved the, who never was wanting to thee, 

in any demonſtration of his kindneb, which 
thy condition required. I cannot but admire, 
when I reflect upon the conſtant preſence 
and abundance of his mercy towards, me: 
For furely he could not be more tender of my 
ſafety, more ready to relieve all my diſtreſ- 
ſes, to comfort me in all my ſorrows, to 
ſu all my wants, to guard me in all ; 
n himſelf 
over all my affairs, ſo ever preventing my 
aer 
fakes me not; whatever I do, he 
and ſuccgurs me: * 
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of all my behaviour ; and ſuch is his — 
neſs, that whatever commendable attem 

22 he works with me in them; 9 
the ſucceſs that I attain, ſhews me that he con- 


through the imperfeCti 
cannot as yet ſee him face to face, yet we have 
great reaſon to acknowledge with Sankfalneſs, 
his gracious preſence with us. 
But while my thoughts are in 
this ſubject, I fee] a new and unuſual pleaſure, 
that makes ſuch „ fuch delightful im- 
ions, as ſeem to port me out of my ſelf. 
inks I am changed in an inſtant, and be- 
come quite another creature; and joys come 
flowing in upon me; my conſcience is all 
over ſatisfaction, the anguiſh of my paſt ſuf- 


ferings is quite ſwallowed up, and not ſo 


much as à troubleſome remembrance of them 
left behind ! My heart and its affect ions are 
enlighten'd and purified ; all my deſires fil- 
led with pleafure, and my ſoul is perfect rap- 
ture ! I am no longer here, methinks, but tran- 
ted, 1 know nor bow, to ſome unknown 
region of bliſs. I embrace, as it were, with 
a moſt ardent love, ſome dear object, with 
which I am not perfectly acquainted : I hold 
'him faſt, and ſtrive all I can never to 


delight- 


part 
with him mor, but till it is with a ſort af 
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1 upon 
fulneſs of his excellencies. However, bi: 
is what my preſent condition will admit, what 
I ought to receive with all the thanks and 
poſſible ; for it is an aſſured fore- 


ken of his marrying me to himſelf. And 
bleſſed, ever bleſſed be thy mercy, for theſe 


good and gra- 
cious, and canſt not worthily be praiſed for 


ſtint view and full poſſeſſion of 
after, and doſt convince me now 
out operon HR, and how 
promiſes of it are, by, condeſ 


delightful foretaſtes here on earth. 
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again an. 
One thing of the Loa p, and 
that will T ſeek after, that I may dwell in the 
houſe of the Lord for ever. As the bart 
panteth after the water-brooks, ſo panieth my 
foul after thee. When ſhall I ſee the living 
Gop, whom my ſoul thirſteth for in this 
land of the dying, where I now GT 
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» the quite died Tara, the e and Lit: 

ful manſions above. Hold thou up my heart 
with «iy mighty hand; for without thee it 
cannot mount I haſten to the place 
where the ſweeteſt and moſt 
reigns undiſturbed. O do thou aſſiſt and go- ” | 
vern my flight, that by guidance I ma 
come into theſe frunfal es, where thou 
feedeſt thy flock. But while I aim at this aſcent 


+ WH GW. 


yy —_ = 


9 


igen to fix on 
thee there. In her great Creator let her eyes 
of faith, her deſires, her hopes and thoughts 
reſt, and no object ever divert or entertain 


wo ſatisfaction, but never can it attain 
to that ſweetneſs and tranquillity as when it me- 
ditates on thee alone. For O how great is thy 
goodneſs, and how tranſporting are thoſe ſe- 
cret pleaſures which overflow the hearts of 
thy beloved ones, who ſeek and deſire to 
kiow On” wn nothing but thee ! Happy 
are they, whoſe conſtant employment is pray- 
ing to, and converſing with thee ! Happy 
they, whoſe ſolitude-is ſpent in awful filence 
and heavenly _— and conſtant watch- 
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fulneſs of themſelves ! Happy are they, who 
even in this frail ſtate anticipate, ſo far as their 
condition will allow, the ineffable ſweetneſs 
of their future glorious ſtate, while they re- 
member choſe ering won which thou 
didſt condeſcend their ſalvation, to ſuffer 
on the croſs ; thoſe wounds by which hey 
are redeemed from death eternal ! Wound, 
I beſeech thee, this ſinful ſoul of mine, for 
which thou didſt not diſdain to die. Strike it 
through with the fiery dart of moſt fer- 
vent love, which ning can rel, piercing 

the joints and marrow. 

te fins and aro, Sie hers, O 
and let the waters of penitent and affeCtionate 
tears flow in abundance. Let me lament my 
preſent miſeries day and night, till I am allow- 
edto ſee my beſt beloved Spouſe, myLon p and 
my Gop, 1n this heavenly bed-chamber, and 
for ever gazing on thy beautiful face, 
may, fol «gar Fog adore thy Majeſty, and 
tranſported wi „may cry out, 
Ther I Isg del! 1 2 in Eil uff. 


"ſion of my hopes! I am inſeparably united to 


him in heaven, whom I loved on earth with 
a moſt and impatient, a moſt ſincere and 
undivided affection. This is he whom I will 
ela and whom my ſoul ſo earneſtly pant- 
Theſe, O my Gop, are the many, 

he unſeat benefits, with which thou thy 
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them, whom all other hopes have forſaken ; 
e 
that overcometh ; thou the eter- 
al Lanck of thoſe bleſſed fouls, who hunger 
and thirſt after thee ; thou the never failing 
comfort, communicating thy e 
ſuch astare conſtant to and have learn- 
ed to deſpiſe all worldly comforts, in order to 
obtain the everlaſting and ſpiritual ones of the 
heavenly ſtate. For they who ſet up their 
reſt here, are reputed unworthy of thoſe thou 
haſt — for thine elect bereafter ; but 
they who are tormented here, are comforted 
bereafter ; and ſuch as bear their part in the 
ſufferings, ſhall not fail to obtain a ſhare in 
the conſolations of their Lox D and Savi- 
OUR, For meters ave © onder'd by the 
wiſdom, that none can have their joys and 
conſolations here and hereafter Fn Gop 
and mammon cannot be both ſerved by us. 
To divide our ſelves between hom i is to quit 
all ꝓretenſions to a reward from either. They 
who reſolve in good earneſt to enjoy the one, 


* 

N and to find her happi- 
neſs in this life, and rather chuſes and begs of 
thee, my Lox D and ComrorTER, that it 
may be reſerv'd for her hereafter; acknowledg- 
ing it moſt equitable that every one ſhould loſe 
thee who prefers any thing before thee : And 
therefore I make it 4 moſt earneſt requeſt, | 

that | 


76 Select ConTEMPLATIONS 


that thou wilt not ſuffer me to take up. with 
any treacherous empty comforts, fuch as 
ſert me when I ftand in moſt need of 
but rather give me a general diſguſt, 
make all things beſides thee bitter and loath- 
ſome to me, that my ſoul may delight in no- 
thing but my Gop, whoſe ing ſweet- 
neſs is of ſuch „as even to 
fweeten the bi afflictions that can poſ- 
ſibly Tanzes vin A of tears and trou- 
bles. T ith the raviſhing fore- 
taſte of this bliſs, I cannot forbear, with St. 
Peter, to cry out, It is good for me to be bere 
tea rags = nar. ſuch mighty ef 

has a drop of this ſweetneſs, to create a diſreli 
to all other pleaſures ! This is the bleſſedneſs I 
live in hopes of; this, I firmly believe thy 
bounty will one day beſtow upon me ; for 
this I fight under my Lox D's banner againſt 
fin, the world, and the devil ; for the ſake 
of this I am content to be killed all the day 
long, in aſſurance that in thee, my Life, I 
ſhall live for ever. But O, thou bope of I, 
rael, and defire of my heart, after which I 
ſigh and pant night and day, make haſte and 
not, ariſe and come and bring me out of 
priſon, that I may give thanks unto thee, and 
rejoice in the light of thy countenance. Let 
thine ears be open to my cry, for I am poor 
and deſtitute, and hold not thy peace at my 
tears. Among thoſe, the leaſt and moſt un- 
worthy to be called thine, r 


de- 
3 
and 
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heart and voice, confeſſing that I have no 
right to cry to my heavenly Father, nor any 
deſert which may © admittance into 
thy houſe 3; but 
for thy own mercies 
can juſtify my aſking, 
may not be confounded who puts her truſt 
in thee. Therefore, I beſeech thee, remem- 
ber I am a part of the world framed by thine 
hand, and preſerve thy own workmanſhip. 
Vile earth as I am, thou art my Maker, de- 
ſpiſe not the veſſel of thy own moulding. 
Let that goodneſs of thine which moved thee 
to make me, prevail with thee to make me 
happy; ſince in making me rational, thou 
haſt made me capable of being happy with 
thy ſelf for ever. In that neſs alone I 
place my hope; I truſt in thee, who haſt a 
favour for thy own handy, work. Thou 
knoweſt our frame, that we are as a leaf that 
withereth, our life on earth a blaſt and va- 
pour, that ſoon paſſeth away. Theſe refle- 
Ctions give me confidence, that I ſhall find 
compaſſion from thee for thoſe frailties of 
mine, which thou knoweſt are more owing 
to the weakneſs of nature than a deliberate 
deſign to do evil. For, will the Gop of 
ſtrength exert his matchleſs power againſt dry 
ſtubble, driven about with every blaſt of 
wind ? I have heard largely of thy mercies, 
O Lox, that thou didſt not create death, 
neither haſt pleaſure in the deſtruction of him 

—_— © =D that 
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that dieth by his own choice ; for if 
thou art grieved at our deſtruction, What can 
obſtruct thy having joy in our life and ſalva- 
tion? If thou wilt, thou canſt ſave me, who 
am far from being able to ſave my ſelf ; for 
the number of my miſeries are very great, 
and their weight lies heavy upon me. To will, 
indeed, 7s preſent with me; but bow to per- 
orm that which is good, I find not; and what 
would and could do, I know not how to 
ſet about, unleſs thy wiſdom ſhows the way, 
and enlightens my eyes, that I may walk in 
it ; unleſs thy true wiſdom renders my know- 
wil eve of the a active and effectual. To thy 
is poſſible. Let thy will be 
NN me, * this noble creature 
not, which thou haſt formed for the illuſtra- 
tion of thy own glory. Unleſs then pleaſe to 
rn out our deliverance, by whoſe life-gi- 
influence all things live, how can we 
be liver*d ? Call then to remembrance thoſe 
tender mercies which have been for ever of old ; 
and finiſh that goodneſs in its utmoſt — 
on, with the bleſſings where with thou 
vented me from the beginning. Well may oy 
ſay, thou baſt prevented me; for, long before I 
was born, thou didſt prepare the way wherein 
I ſhould go, and by it be led to the glories of 
thy houſe. But I, who know not what thou 
haſt determined, am full of fears and jealou- 
fies. The vaſt variety of dangers that threa- 
ten me on every ſide, the troops of enemies 
| com- 


and MEDITATIONS 79 
combined · againſt me, the numberleſs miſeries 
that obſtruct and intercept my courſe ;- theſe 
fill my ſoul with ſuch perplexity and dread, 
that were not thou my aſſiſtance and ſupport, 
I ſhould be loſt and ſunk in deſpair : But my 
— 1413 rar or oÞ wpenany yew 

in the multitude of the ſorrows I have in 
my heart, thy comforts refreſh my ſoul ; all 
which forbid me to miſtruſt. I am confident, 
that the paſt demonſtrations of thy love are 
pledges of more and better bleſſings in re- 
ſerve, that ſo much done on my behalf alrea- 
dy, was never intended ro be Joſt ; but what 
thou haſt begun thou wilt graciouſly finiſh ; 
and grant me, in thy own time, to ſee the 
felicity of thy choſen, and rejoice in the glad- 
neſs of thy people, and give thanks with thy 
inberitance, Why ſhould not I believe 
this, and hope (how indeed can I do other- 
wiſe?) when thoſe glonous inſtances of thy love 
and favour occur ſo often to my thoughts, 


— 
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thee, my Gop, I am thy creature, and am 
eaſily reduced to Thy hands have 
faſhioned me, nay, thy hands were nailed to 
the croſs for me. O do not thou deſpiſe the 
work of thy hands. To thee thy creature 
lifrs up her ſoul : Make me again by thy re- 
generating power. Inſpire me with new life, 
my breaches, repair my decays, and ſpare 
me by thy mercies. Lox D, what am I that 
I ſhould preſume to e with, or ad- 
dreſs to Gop, my Maker? Pardon thy ſer- 
hang Fam — — and 
et upon her to to ſo great a Ma- 
zalty. Let my neceſſity be ted as an ex- 
cuſe for her boldneſs. My grief will have 
vent, and my calamity forces a complaint. 
re my Phyſician, for 
dead, and implore thee to quicken my 
fal: Therefore, Faves of Nazareth, have 
mercy on me: Oh, fountain of help, hear- 
ken, to my complaints, and help this poor 
diſcaſed patient of thine. O light that paſſeſt 
by, ſtand ſtill awhile, till this blind creature 
can come to thee: Lend me thy hand, and 
in thy light I ſhall ſce light. O life ever- 
laſting, raiſe from the grave of deſtruction 
this woetch, long dead in treſpaſſes and fins. 
LozD, who am I, who have thus talked 
unto thee ? a ſtinking carcaſe, food for the 
worms ; a polluted, broken veſſel, fewel for 
the fires of hell. O wretched creature] mer- 


cy, my Gop, mercy ; for * 
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better, is man that is born of a woman, who 
hath but a ſhort time to live, and full of mi- 
ſery. But what am I? the worſt of them, 
conceived in uncleanneſs, living in trouble, 
dying in anguiſh, poor and naked, miſera- 

and weak ; whoſe days paſs as a ſhadows 
whoſe life withereth away like 
am exerciſed by the viciſſitudes of joy 
grief, of health and ſickneſs, with fear and 
trembling, hunger and thirſt, languiſhing and 
pain, and at laſt, muſt fink down and vaniſh 
in death. This, Lox p, is my miſery ; and 
yet T am ſecure in the midſt of all theſe dan- 
— ſo great is my calamity, ſo little is my 
enſe of it! I will therefore cry to my Gop 
before I hence and be no more feen ; 1 
will confeſs my vileneſs to him, and ſhew him 
all my troubles ; for he alone is my help, 
my light, and my joy for ever. | 


A— * 


graſs; who 
and 


A PRAYER and MEDITATION on 
DEATH. | 


Merciful Lox D, who doſt | ogy all 
things by thine infinite wiſdbm, and 
haſt reſerved the times and the ſeaſons in thine 
own power : Thou haſt not only written 
name in thy book of the living, but | 
alſo meaſured the length of my life, and ap. 
pointed the hour of my death: Thou haſt 
numbred my days and preſcribed to me my 


E 5 bounds, 
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bounds, that I cannot paſs beyond them. This 
miſerable body is but a weak tabernacle, made 
up of earth, ſubject to all manner of infirmi- 
ties ; nevertheleſs none is able to deſtroy it 
without thy divine aſſiſtance: The ſame hand 
that hath faſhioned and formed it muſt break 
it in pieces. If @ ſparrow cannot fall to the 
ground without thy permiſſion, it h riot = 
ſible that my ſoul ſhould fly away into 
ven without thine appointment. My Gon 
and my FATHER, give me daily apprehen- 
ſions of death; but let me reſt upon zhee, 
who doſt kill and give life, who doſt caſt in- 
to the grave, "END from thence again. 
Let 3 and all the enemies of thy glory, 
lay their ſnares for me; they are not able to 
do any thing but what thy wiſdom hath or- 
dained and appointed before the foundation 
of the world. Without thy leave and r 
miſſion they are not able 4 pluck an hair 
from my head, nor diminiſh a moment from 
the time I am to live on this earth. O al- 
mighty and moſt merciful Gop, I recom- 
mend to thee my ſoul, as to my faithful 
Creator, and yield it wholly into thy hands: 
Here I am, ready to accompliſh thy will, and 
ſubmit my ſelf unto thy pleaſure, without any 
reſiſtance ; whether this ſoul, which thou 
__ created after thy likeneſs, and which 1s 
mage of thy Fruquey >> remains in this body, 
8 e thee on earth; or 
whether thou doſt call for it, and take it up 
| | into 
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1 heaven, char i ey ny chico in the 
of Saints and Angels. O Gop, 
and the Father of im- 


immortal ſpirit is made to quit the 
mortal body, ſo that it does but enter into 
thy glory to enjoy eternal happineſs with 
_——_— 
own accord, or if it be blown out by 

envious hand, ſo that it be lighted again en by 
the immortal beams of the ſun of ri 

neſs, and continues for ever glorious in the 
heavens. | ſhall be foficien ly happy if 1 
die in the Lox o, and enter into thine eternal 
reſt from all my labours, in what manner ſo- 
ever death aſſaults me. From all eternity, 
O Lox p, thou knoweſt all my works; 
with a glance of thine eye, thou diſcovereſt 
the depths, and ſeeſt into an endleſs eternity. 
As thou haſt mark'd out, and appointed the 
moment of my death, thou haſt alſo ordain- 
8 I muſt, O almighty 
Gop, repoſe my ſelf upon this wonderful and 
wiſe providence, and be contented with thine 
uncontrolable decrees. But, O my Gop and 
heavenly Father, if thou wilt give me the 
liberty, who am but duſt and aſhes, to fi 


to thee, and to ſend up th though's 
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heart, I beſeech thee, to be fo gracious, as 
to let me know my end, that I may not be 


im before, that my ſoul may not be 
— with evilchounkes, or — 
ma 


| 


ANOTHE R. 


My Gop and heavenly Father, how 
grievous is this trial! Who can expreſs 
the troubles of my mind, when afflicted and 
forſaken 13 in the views of death and 
eternity? I ſee my ſelf deſtitute of all hu- 
| man 
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Gop, who loveſt me with an 
Wie e. | „ 
venly Father, and of my Gop : For thou doſt 
i O Lox, that are paſt findi 


ble to number them. Thy grace is 
for me, and thy power is made manifeſt in 
mine infirmity. Thy holy SpIRI r, 
is the true Comforter, and the great power 
the Almighty, ſhall refreſh me in 


nothing can raviſh me out of thy hands. 


I am certain, _— CT C7, 
principalities nor powers, nor things preſent, 
nor things to come, nor height nor 2 
any other creature, can ſeparate me 


om the 


7 
ſhall vanquiſh the world, triumph over hell, 
and deſtroy death in its own empire. O my 
Gop, I that acknowledge there is nothing cer- 
tain nor unchangeable on earth but thy precious 
and holy promiſes : Therefore it becomes us to 
enjoy the things of this world as if we enjoy- 
ed them not. Thou haſt ſnatched out of my 
embraces, and pulled from my boſom, my 
gs darling and moſt intimate friend : 

haſt opened my heart, and — 
bowels, and haſt ſeparated me from my ſelf; 


Ip 
Ly 


. 
f 
bn 


away overwhelmed me : Thar 
which moſt diſturbs me is, afraid 
this is a ſtroke and an effect of anger 
and juſtice, O Loxp my Goo, I muſt 
needs acknowledge that I have grievouſly of- 
fended thee, ſeeing that thus cha- 
ſtiſed me wi much ſeverity, and made 
me feel ſo ſharp an affliftion. unwor- 
thy of all thy favours, and am afraid I have 
been wanting in my duty, and that this death 
that kills me is the effect of my ſtupidity 
and blindneſs. Methinks I could have hin- 
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ſo 
forlorn a condition. O Gop of all comfort, 


pardon my exceſſive grief; pacify my ; 
ſtop the current of my tears; remove all thoſe 
vain diſpleaſures which conſume me; deliver 


| 
| 
| 
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of our own workmanſhip, and of that 
which we have bought with our money; and 


Ings, 
as ſilver or gold, but with the precious blood 
of the Lamb, without ſpot or blemiſh. Thou 
haſt a Sox, who is the brightneſs of thy glory, 
and the expreſs image of thy perſon, whom thou 
haſt not ſpared for me: And ſhall I, Lo xo, 
refuſe thee my heart and my bowels? Thy 
only begotten Son came down upon earth, to 
ſuffer the moſt cruel and ignominious death 
of the croſs ; but thou wilt take up my ſoul 
to crown it with a glorious immortality. It 


is the property of true love to prefer the ha 


pineſs of the beloved perſon to our own ſa- 
tisfaction; for our Saviour told his diſcipl 
If you did love me, you would rejoice, becau E 


Cd 


** : 2 
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Igo to my Father; for my Father is greater 
than J. Between thee, O great and loving 
Go p, and us miſerable worms of the earth, 
there is as vaſt a difference as there is between 
the innocent and harmleſs delights of this 
world, and the unſpeakable pleaſures of thy 
preſence : For theſe are but as drops of water 
that are dried up with the leaſt wind ; where- 
as the ſatisfactions of heaven are like a bot- 
tomleſs ſea of delights, in which we ſhall 
ſwim for ever. Do I therefore weep, whoſe 
tears thou wilt wipe away for ever ? Shall I 
ſigh and mourn who ought to ſing a new 
ſong, that thou doſt not expoſe me again to 
the furious waves and ſtorms of this trouble- 
3 


again with the bread of affliction Can I'be 

ſo cruel to my ſelf as to wiſh my ſelf in theſe - 
embraces, and leave thy raviſhing enjoy- 
ments, which I here find, being, though 'in the 
world, as one out of it? Therefore I cannot 
help crying out with the holy prophet, O 

+ Aha truly wonderful and various are all 
thy diſpenſations. It is not only for my ad- 
vantage, 1 „ that thou haſt given 
me this reſt, free from the allurements of this 
wicked world ; but it is for my good alſo, 
and the inſtruction of my ſurviving friends, 
that thou putteſt my obedience and —_ 


| 
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his own hands ; but thou requireſt from 
other ſacrifice but an entire ſubmiſſion 
y will. I will therefore ſpeak in 
of Eli; It is the Lon p, let 
as ſeemeth bim good; or as Job; 
RD gave, and the Lox p bath taken 
bleſſed be the name of the Loxp. 
taken from me what I highly va- 
on earth, that I might look up to hea- 
whence cometh my help and com- 
Grant me therefore grace 9 


8 f 
EE 
8 


oh 


+ 
K 


A. 
3 
= 
E 
Bok 
1 


8 
Lay) 
© 


y ti 1 
ing the loſs of that which I 72 
forget 3 that I may employ my ſelf to 
my removal out of this earthly 
tabernacle. Grant that I may imitate the 


| Piety, zeal, faith, and conſtancy, and all o- 


ther virtues of fach as thou haſt admined 
* and crowned with 

joy and happineſs. Let me die 
the 2 of 40 righteous, and let my laſt 


end be like bis. 


ANO- | 
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ANOTHE R. 


Infinite Lo x Þ of heaven and earth, who 
diſpoſeſt of good and evil by thy di- 
vine providence and admirable wiſdom : 
Thou haſt not ſuffered us to have here an 
abiding city, that we might ſeek for that 
which is to come. Thou diſcovereſt before 
our eyes the vanity and inconſtancy of all 
things under the ſun, that we might labour to 
attain to everlaſting and ſolid bleſſedneſs. 
Thou haſt reſerved in heaven inexhauſtible 
treaſures, incorruptible crowns of glory, and 
eternal triumphs, that thither we might tranſ- 
port our hearts and affections. The ſource 
of heavenly pleaſures is with tbee, that we 
might always be a-thirſt for thee, the living 
Gop ; and that we might deſire with an holy 
earneſtneſs to look thy beautiful face, 
who art the Gop of glory. Moſt glorious 
Creator ! ſeeing thou haſt beſtowed upon me 
an immortal ſoul, let me not be > 
as to dote theſe periſhing vanities 3 
ſeeing thou haſt made it of an heavenly and 
ſpiritual nature, ſuffer me not to be ſo unhap- 
Py as to wallow in this miſerable duſt of 
earth, or to caſt my ſelf into the puddle and 
filth of carnal luſts. Give me grace to re- 
nounce the world and the vanities, that the 
men of the world too much adore : Give fne 


grace 


— D 
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ace to poſſeſs all theſe things as not poſ- 
Eting chem : Let me trample upon all the 


of the age: Let me con- 
Fer, har the old, and ver, and re- 
cious jewels, the beauty of w 
earth, that w 


ich 
nothi elſe 


TY 


2 
F 


1 
/ reren 


5 2, 


world, I may be ready always, at every mo- 
ment, to offer up my ſelf to thee as a living 
facrifice. The children of T/rael waited for 
thine orders to pitch and move their camp : 
Give me alſo grace to be ready prepared 
life or death, to remain in this ta or 
to depart out of it, when thou ſhalt ſend thy 
meſſenger to fetch me away. __— 
: Pe 


and Ma DirAr ions. 


le land, © that I may allo len th D 
ſerable wilderneſs with greater ports, to 
enter into the celeſtial Canaan, where the milk 
and honey of divine pleaſure, and of eternal 
comforts, flow as in their natural channel. O 
Gor, who art my portion and mine inheri- 
tance, caſt me not away with the men of this 
world, whoſe portion 1s in this life ; 


ſo 


leave 


. 
* 


brought death into the world, and render'd 
this enemy fo terrible to us; enable me to 
look it in the face without terror, and to con- 
ſider it as diſarmed of its ſting by the death 
of CHRIST, my Saviour. In regard thou 
haſt prepared for me thine heavenly 3 


dom 


grace to employ the reſidue of this li — 


ging my conſcience from dead works, in ſtu- 
dying the great baſineſs of ſanctification, that 
I may be in a readineſs to enter into that 
abode of holineſs, into which no impure 


thing can be admitted. O heavenly Father, 


diſcover to my ſouly by the light of thy boly 
Spirit, the fooliſhneſs and deformity of fin, 
wat its dreadful conſetſuences, that I may ab- 


; whoſe 


hor 
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bak 


the grace of true repentance. 
to change the ſtony heart, 
18 Give me, inſtead of bi 

heart, another, faſhioned after thine own 


18 
T8 


garments defiled 
O let the thoughts of death, the 
miſery of departed ſinners, and the happineſs 
of ſuch as die in the Lox D, be entertained 
continually in my mind, that I may renounce 
all impiety and worldly luſts, and finiſh my 
latter courſe in ſobriety, juſtice, and all re- 

ky 3 
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ligious duties: But let charity influ- 
ence my actions ; for ſuch facrifices are —— 


almighty and ts Lot, de fs 
this of o fs and de u coed 
adore thy hand, that thou haſt laid me 

puniſh me for 


ar Maven AK lory, . 


ine own ſalvation. For this neglect I 


ſorry; I repent of it from my 
heart, 


* 


Fl. 
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Spirit; increaſe m 
mility, that I may 8 
remove from me all the grief and di Lade ä 
that renders me uneaſy, and fill my ſoul with 
thy peace, joy and love ; that now, being ſe- + 
. i 

| my 
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ſtrong, lively faith; that I 
on thy ri 
to ſay with David, " My ſoul joall be ſatisfied 
as with marrow and 2 ip, whe 7 
all praiſe thee 7 
2 emember thee upon 


— *. * night * 


my diſtemper of body may turn to 
of my ſoul, and may oblige me 
crate —— of my life 
and to thy 3 that I may 
the world, reſign my ſelf in 
that CnzIsT may be gain 

life and death. But if it be thy will 
ng lg Con hs wa 


E For my troubleſome a 
dermined with _ cauſeth me to 


Derr e p / 
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My Gop and CxzaTor, I perceive, by 
the ſymptoms of death, that my departure is 
at hand, and that I am ſummoned to appear 
before thy dreadful tribunal. The remem- 
brance of my former heinous ſins cannot but 
terrify me, when I view, on the one hand, 
my ſelf, duſt and aſhes, and, on the other, 
thine infinite being and divine perfect ions. 
When I compare my weakneſs and guilt with 
thy ſuperlative excellency, happineſs, and ho- 
lineſs ; how can I, who am but as ſtraw and 
ſtubble, ſtand before a conſuming fire ? If I 
ſhoyld ſee thee, O my Gop, upon thy glo- 
rious throne, ſurrounded with millions of im- 
mortal ſpirits, armed with thunder-bolts, and 
encompaſſed with flames of fire, like thoſe of 
mount Sinai; I ſhould not only tremble for 

. F 2 ; fear, 


to thee by the blood of his croſs, when I ſtood 
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parents did; or as Moſes and 
Tad, It I ſhould be diſmay'd, and deplore m 
unclean nature, as not fit to draw near to 


neſs, and ſpeakeſt me inthe lngige of 
love and compaſſion, to comfort me, 
vive my dronping Qirim, and-Bll me GUS 
_ TY —_— 
ſalvation. Since therefore I ſee about 
thee, O my Gop, no ſuch terrible marks of 
thy wrath, I will no longer yield to the ſpirit 
bondage that inclines to fear, but wi 
perſuaded by the ſpirit of to cry 
Abba Father : For I am thy child and co- heir 
with thy bleſſed Son, who hath reconciled me 


treat me with $a, Ih I er be 
but eternal flames; yet I am affured 
thou doſt not delight in the of ſinners ; 


— * ag 
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tears, and amendment, for the fake of Cx RIS Tr. 
Though my ſins be many and grievous, O let 
thy grace and mercy be magnified in the par- 
don of them. I am perſuaded that thy com- 
paſſions will receive and embrace me as a fa- 
ther does his afflicted child, and put far from 
me mine offences. Return therefore unto 
thy reſt, O my ſoul; for the Lozp is gra- 
cious unto thee, and 1s ready to admit thee into 


his eternal kingdom. I underſtand therefore 


deaths ſummons to be the voice of my LoRx o 


and Father, who calls and commands me to 


come unto him. I will follow the example of 
the prodigal ſon, and ſay in his language, Fa- 
ther, I bave finned againſt heaven and againſt 
thee, and am no more worthy to be called thy 
child. I confeſs, O my Gop, thou haſt 
not been ſparing of thy manifold bleflings to 
me; but I have not employ'd them as I 
ought, to thy honour and glory. The temp- 
tations of the world have too much prevailed 
upon me, and my wicked inclinations have 
driven me away from thy ſervice. I fly to 
thee for mercy and z have com 

on me, my heavenly Father, whoſe tender- 


neſs for me far exceeds that of the moſt ten- 


der earthly parent. I am fully perſuaded 
that thou wilt not reject me, but art ready to 
embrace me, and meet me on the way, as the 
father of the prodigal ſon is ſaid to have done. 
O unparallePd love! O infinite and 


condeſcenfion! I am confident to find thee 


F 3 my 
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my Gop, and to be a partaker of it. I 
yp = qo that thou wilt quiet r 
ſpirit with a gracious reception, cloath 
me wich the robe of thy righteouſneſs, and 
entertain me in thy glorious palace; where I 
all be admitted to folemnize the marriage 
of the Lamb, ſlain from the foundation of 
the world, in the happy ſociety of Angels 
and immortal Spirits; where we ſhall glorify 
thee, and be everlaſting monuments of bound- 
leſs love and mercy. O admirable wiſdom 
in over-ruling the concerns of thine eleft We 
were all loſt creatures; but we ſhall be found 
in Gop ! We were dead in our fins ; but by 
death, which we had drawn upon our ſelves, 
we ſhall return to life! We are caſt into the 
moſt miſerable ſtate 3 but thereby we ſhall 
attain and be advanced to the higheſt feli- 
city ! O my Gop ! I recommend unto thee 
my ſoul, as to a faithful Creator. whey 

Father, into thy hands I commit my ſpi 

O merciful Father and Saviour, who | 

ken our mortal nature, that thou mighteſt 

offer it up as a ſacrifice to Gop, vouchſafe 

me thine aſſiſtance, and an increaſe of my 
faith and hope, now that I am threaten'd by 
death. I embrace thy croſs and paſſion as 
my only relief: I take hold of the horns of 
this altar, and claim an intereſt in thy ſuffer- 
ings and ri neſs. How grievous were 
the torments, O bleſſed Redeemer, which 


made bee ſweat drops of blood, requiring the 


com- 


_— — ——— — r 
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ſtrong crying tears death was 
not as mine, I hope, will ay 
of thine holy Martyrs who went wil- 
ingly to execution, with expreſſions of joy: 
Thy death was an atonement for the ſins of 
all the people of Gop ; but ours can yield 
no ſatisfaction to the divine juſtice, Thy 
death makes ſuch as we are, capable of reap- 
ing the fruits of thine eternal compaſſions and 
mediation ! Thou ſuffered'ſt the heavy load 
of Gop's wrath, and tookeſt upon thee the 
load of our fins ; but we, inſtead of this con- 
ſuming fire, quenched by thy precious death, 
perceive in our death the flames of our love; 
and we perceive in it the flames of thy love, 
inſtead of the hand of thy We 
meet here with the embraces of thy mercy, 
ready to admit us into eternal happineſs ! 
Death to us armed with our fins, and 
the dreadful conſequences of hell and damna- 
tion; but I ſee all this armour hanging on 
thy croſs, as the everlaſting trophies and mo- 
numents of thy glory! Thou haſt been pier- 
ced with the darts of a cruel death; ſuffered 


the terrible thunderbolts and curſes of the law : 
Thou haſt drunk the 


dregs of the cup of 
God's fury for our ſakes, en 
conquer ſin, death, and Satan; and free us 
40 85 hou haſt oiled Wepa 

| Saviour! thou h principali- 
ties and powers, making a ſhew of them 


F 4 openly : 


— 
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openly : Thou haſt triumphed over them on 
the croſs. How marvellous are thy works! 


* and how worthy of the continual admiration 


of men and Angels! What extraordinary 
benefits do I reap from thy bleſſed RO 
Thy violent —_— are tions of m 
———_ thy bruiſes 22 are — 
ſafety and cure; thy fears comfort me, and 
ſettle my mind; thy diſtreſſed ſoul fills mine 
ſull of joy; thy crying appeaſes the troubles 
of my conſcience, and thy drops of blood 
waſh away my tears; thy bitterneſs is my 
ſweetneſs, thy death my victory, and thy 
croſs my triumph. I ſhall no longer tremble 
at the — of death, ſince thou haſt 
purchaſed for me life and immortality, and 
ſince the kingdom of heaven is thine by a 
twofold right, as thou art the Son of Go p, and 
as thou haſt payed for it a valuable price, by 
thy ſufferings and death. The frft is ſuffici- 
ent for thee ; by the ſecond we have a claim to 
this kingdom, and ſhall poſſeſs it as the 
fruits of thy death and ſufferings. . 

My hope is in thee, O bleſſed Lox p; 
ſuffer me not to fail in my expectations. I 
know that nothing impure ſhall enter into thy 
reſt ; but thy blood ſhall waſh and cleanſe me 
from all my ſins. O glorious Lox p, how 
wonderful art thou ! and how precious is thy 
death ! the atonement of my crimes, and our 
peace with Gop, our reconciliation with hea- 
ven, and with Angels of light! In ates + 
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to imitate zbee, 
to expreſs to all my relations, that cordial af- 
fection and tenderneſs which I find in zhee, 
. ＋ my greateſt and mortal enemies, to 

pray perſecutors, to ſubmit with 
ence to thy y will to behave my ſelf with cou- 
2 and reſolution, with zeal and affect ion 
glory. Here I offer my ſelf to thy 
* my ſoul belongs to thee, as its Crea- 
— Redeemer ; "wy thou haſt ranſomed 
it, waſhed it, and ſanctified it; thou haſt 
cloathed it with thy own righteouſneſs, and 
| F5 put 
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EF 
venly ſanctuary, and of appearing before the 
Father of light ; take it into thy cuſtody, O 
ſweet IEs us, who haſt been crucified for me, 
a wretched ſinner : Grant, I beſeech thee, that 
I may live and reign with thee, in thine eter- 


O wonderful MzDiaTor between Gop 
and man Thou art Gop immortal; and 
yet thou haſt vouchſafed to take upon thee 
our morta] nature; to die for me, a miſe- 
rable ſinner, and to remain for a time, in the 
tate of the dead, „ 
for me a bleſſed immortality. Give me grace 
to meditate, as I ought, upon thy ſacred 
body wrapt up in a winding ſheet, and laid 
in the earth; for by this means, O ſweet 
Jzsvs, I ſhall look with a ſtedfaſt and ſet- 
tled countenance on the pit, into which they 
ſhall lay me, and I muſt enter, when thou 
ſhalt appoint it; for the ſervant is not greater 
than his maſter: It belongs not to the crea- 
ture to. prefer it ſelf above the Creator. 
Since I expect to ſhare in thy _ 
— bur juſt I ſhould _— 
in thy diſgraces and abaſement. My 
aſſiſted by thine Holy Spirit, 3 me, * 
I muſt be content af Ape oy the. thn? 
darkneſs, and remain with thee in the 
of the ſhadow of death. Since I hope to 
cloathed one day with light, and crowned 
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ſoa ! But I ſhall not only touch the prince of 
prophets, but embrace thee by faith, as one 
that hath died for my fins, and as one that 
reſts in the grave for my ſalvation. Thou 
ſhalt therefore make me ſenſible of thy di- 
vine influence, put into me the ſeeds of im- 
mortality, and raiſe my hopes up to heaven. 
My ſoul hath already a ſhare in the firſt re- 
ſurrection, and one day this infirm body ſhall 
return to newneſs of life. If my reſurrection 
be not ſo quick and ſpeedy as that of the 
dead man, raiſed to life by the prophet, it 
ſhall be far more glorious and laſting, that 
I may bleſs thee for evermore. 
O Loxp Jesvs, who haſt been fully de- 
clared to be the Son of Gop with power, 
by the reſurrection from the dead, and who 
liveſt for ever, ſtrengthen me in my weak- 
nels, comfort me in my ſorrow, draw me 
from my fins, and drive from my ſoul all 
tears of death. O wonderful Saviour, I need 
no longer dread this cruel enemy; for _ 
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thou 

| grave. O glo- 

rious and triumphing Monarch, ſhall I trem- 
ble before a diſcomfited and diſarmed 
and 


Thwu art not only raiſed from the but 
thou art alſo tbe reſurrection and the life : 
Thou art the Prince of life, the Lox D of 
glory and immortality ; ſo that he that liveth 
and believeth in thee, ſhall never die; and 
whoſoever believeth in thee, though he were 


h 

dead, yet ſhall he live. Samſor's 

was admirable, when having ſlept until mid- 
ight, hc roſe up, and carried away the gates 
the city Gaza upon his ſhoulders, up 
to the high mountain : But who would not 
admire tbee, O invincible Nazarite ! who 
having ſlept until the third day, in the bowels 


of 
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lace for me: Thou art willin 
admitted into thine heav 
I ſhould be where thou art, that I may behold 
thy glory, which thou haf enjoy'd with Gon 
tbe - Father, before the foundation of the 
world. O ſweet and merciful Lon b, why 
ſhould I fear to go to heaven, ſince thou 
art there, ſeated in the higheſt glory and fe- 
licity, and ftretcheſt out thy merciful hand to 
re 


be ified in th 
pect to be glorified in . 


t to Sela . 


In the 
light in which thou art now 
haſt not diſdained to acknowledge me for 
ſiſter, and for a member of thy myſtical 
dy: Tis for my fake that thou 
before thy heavenly Father; and *ris for 
that thou offereſt up unto him prayers and 


— 


„ 
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heaven, and in earth. O Monarch 
of the world l haſt thou not made us this 

and precious promiſe ; When I all be lifted 
up, I ſhall draw all men bay ans 4 and 1s it 
not for us thou 


. the ti . 
its departure, thoſe words of joy and eternal 
comfort; Yerily, I ſay unto wy this day ſhalt 


. 2 
let me die, But when 1 
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„ Choſen me for thy child, and. haſt 

me a member of thy myſtical body, 
fleſh of thy fleſh, and bone of thy bone, and 
cauſed me to be partaker of thy holy Spirit. 
God has given the ſpirit to thee without mea- 
ſure, that of thy fulneſs we might recerve 
grace for grace. By the means of this bleſſed 
ſpirit that abides in my ſoul, I am united to 


y 
that gave them life. The ties that join me to 
wed Loy Father, are more indiſſe- 
and the carth. As 
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. Thou art his only Son, the 
neſs of his glory, and the expreſs image 

his perſon. Since thou, O faithful Lok p, 
haſt willingly ſuffered the moſt ſhameful death 
ſpilt 9 blood to waſh a- 


day of redemption. O 
glorious Spirit of my Saviour, that reſts 
on me, When ſhall I be able to ſpeak 
language of Angels? I cannot ſufficiently 


expreſs the wonderful that thou 
produceft in my ſoul. Thou kindleſt in me 
ſuch heavenly flames as never go out, but are 
always alive, as the fire of thy altar: Thou 
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ſeſt with my Sint heir wich a child and heir 
of God, and joint heir with Jz$8vs Curr, 


to cry, Abba Fat ber, and imprinteſt in my 
heart the glorious 1 of my heavenly 
Father. Thou art the ſeal of my adoption, 
the earneſt of the incorruptible inheritance, 
prepared for me in heaven. Thou haſt gi- 
ven me the infallible aſſurances of a glorious 
and eternal life, and begun it already in fy 
ſou], granting me the firſt fruits; thou Gau- 
ſcſt me to behold the ſun-ſhine of thy 


ing, f 
thine heavenly Canaan, 
taſte of its fruits. I am not yet come to the 
pure river of the water of life, but I taſte 
the ſtreams, and rivers that 3 


haſt cauſed paradiſe to be in me: Thou haſt 
given me an unſpeakable joy, and haſt beſtow- 
ed on me the peace of Gop, that paſſeth all 
underſtanding. ** 


rit, 


\ 
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fit, unknown to the world, thou ſtrengthen- 
et me in ſuch a manner, that death ſhall ne- 
ver be able to fright me; thou haſt united 
me ro thy ſelf in an in ble union, O 
Prince of life, and haſt put in me a ſeed of 
immortali eee iple of glory, 

1 meh. Thou 


—— 
ied out the kingdom 
| | * . 


tree of life; but I ſhall come into thine hea- 
venly Paradiſe ; 1 ſhall ever have my fill of 
. thoſe delicious fruits. Now thou haſt cauſed 
ſome of the drops of rhe dew of heaven to 
fall upon my head ; but iber thou wils make 


of joy. Shaw, upon earth, I ſee Gop as in 


obſcurely ; but in heaven I ſhall be- 
kim face to face, and fall be ſariafied 
with his likeneſs. My Loxp and Gon, 
| who, bythe inf merit of thy culling, 


HAT T7 225 
55 

5815 

1 

111 

12 AL 
1145 115 23 255 1 
1415 al 15 I 5 E 


for- 


EAN 


4 
* 
7 


an 


3 
Fi 


1 


1 11 


1 


1115 
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will, OGo0. As te Traits 
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me out of this troubled ſea, 
dark night of affliction. I am as 


O bleſſed Saviour, 
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go to thee, 
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nd ky ave ber this comfornable BN 
day ſhalt thou be with me in paradiſe. I am 


[ fee the heavens 
dy to receive me : Into thy hands I 
commit my Spirit, for thou haft redeemed it. - 


3 8 
a 
fh 
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y 
bench decaying Every day and every hr 
duſt. But, O Lox, I am ſufficiently com- 
Out- 


forted with this knowledge, that if z 
ward man decays, the inward is renewed day 
day; if this wretched body falls down by 
death, thou wilt raiſe it 2 
ral reſurrection. My Lox p and my 
that art ſufficiently able to do this, for al 
power is given to thee, in heaven and in earth; 
as the Father raiſech and quickenerh che dead, 
thou doſt alſo quicken them whom thou haſt 
choſen. E Ira 
duſt, into which my body. by death, ſhall 
be crumbled, to make and faſhion it again ? 
Thou haſt, by thine almighty power, crea- 
ted my foul, and infuſed it into this body; 
and canſt not thou command it back again, 
when it ſhall pleaſe thee, to live for ever in 
the bleſſed ſociety of ſaints ? O prince of lite, 
death hath fufficiently felt, in thy perſon, 
thine infinite power; its purpoſe was to de- 
vour thee ; but thou haſt overcome it in a 
glorious manner. Thou haſt yielded to die, 
but art returned to live for ever and ever; 
and haſt in thy hands the cuſtody of the keys 
of hell, and of death, to open and ſhut, to 
kill and keep alive, at thy pleaſure. 12 
E SUS, 


 & ET >» * ® Z & , ps WD WW LY . RYE CESS 


— 
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lH Jxsvs, who art the reſurrection and the life, 
1 I know that thou art both able and willing to 
deliver this body out of the of death, 
and to awake my ſleeping duſt with the ſound 
of the A s trumpet, as thou haſt pro- 
ON miſed : I expect to fee that glorious day of 
„ thy triumph, when, accompanied by all the 
of "heaven, thou wilt then 
. of death, and 
forfeited 
by ſin. The E and the carth hall farrender 
„up unto thee the dead bodies they have in 
4 their cuſtody, and obey thy commands. . O 
1 _ t WorD, that made the heavens 
earth, thou ſhalt ſo be heard, and ope- 
it —— — as that we ſhall march out 
of our graves, and ſtand before thy dreadful 
WY tribunal : We ſhall then appear, not wrapped 
up in our winding ſheers, but in a much 
more glorious form. We ſhall then have bo- 
dies much more beautiful than at ſhi- 
immortal bodies; ſo that 
—_ reaſon to admire oe 
perfections of ſecond building, which, 
by thine almighty power, thou wilt rear out 
of the duſt. For this infirm body, which 
I now carry about with me, ſhall be made 
conformable to thy glorified body ; this cor- 
ruptible ſhall put on incorruption, and this 
mortal ſhall be raiſed up to im and | 
eternal life. I am perſuaded, O my glori- 
ous Redeemer ! r theſe languiſhing 


yes 
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notwithſtanding all difficulties and objections, 
I know I ſhall riſe again to behold thy mag- 
nificence and glory for ever. Now unto him, 
who hath loved me, and waſhed me from 
all my fins in his own blood, and hath made 
us kings and prieſts unto Gop his Father, to. 
him, I ſay, as to the Father and the Holy 
Gboſt, be. glory, power, and dominion, for 
ever and ever. Amen. 


Inſpire my ſoul, O Loxp my Gov, with 
a holy defire of thee, my chief, my only 
good, that I may fo earneſtly deſire as dili 
gently to ſeek thee, ſo ſucceſsfully ſeek thee, 
as to be happy in finding thee : Make me fo 
_ {:nſible of that happineſs W 


and MEDITATIONS, 125 
moſt paſſionately to love thee, ſo effectually to 
expreſs that love as to make ſome amends for 
m 
** by hating ing 


a 
_—— 1 time to come. Give 
D, hearty 
ble and contrite ſpirit, 3 a foun- 
tain of tears: Thou art my reign ab- 
ſolute in my heart, ſubdue, and expel thence, 
all rebellious paſſions, and 1 in it all the 
bright fires of thy love. enabled 


to vanquiſh all temptations, gy fo put in- 
to a condition of eſcaping eternal death. But 


ting 
life. O Loxp, ſtrengthen my hope, 
and that fo firmly, that no want of deſert on 


y 
me down from this high tower. Let my 
in love and 
of being ſhaken 


imagineſt thou ſhalt one day be: What 
G 3 thou 
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thou ſee in thy ſelf, a creature ſo polluted, to 
think thou ever ſhalt attain to a of ſuch 
pai; ſuch glory? Thoſe difficulties I am 
terrified at; but can, with great 
— return this anfwer to them, and 
reſt my ſoul upon it; I know whom I bave 
believed z am verily perſuaded that Gop 
would never have adopted me for his own, 
had he not loved me ; and that he would ne- 
ver have promiſed, had he not meant to 
form; therefore I can never love Gop 
enough for inſpiring and comforting me 
with this hope, and putting me in the way 
of attaining it, and have great encouragement 
from thoſe carneſts and antepaſts of his future 
which he vouchſafes me even in 
this world ; for ſuch, I reckon, are his fol- 
lowing after, and overtaking me when I fled 
away from him; his controling and baniſh- 
ing my fears by the charms of meekneſs and 
kindneſs ; cheriſhing and frequently reviving 
my hopes, when I lay languiſhing in de- 
ſpair; even conſtraining me to better obedi- 
ence by heaping on freſh benefits, notwith- 
ſtanding my ingratitude for thoſe I had for- 
merly received ; his giving me a better ſenſe 
of things, and enabling me to reliſh the 
| ſweetneſs of ſpiritual joys, when my palate 
would none but ſuch as were impure ; his 
_- burſting my bonds aſunder, and ſetting me 
at liberty from the bondage of evil habits, 


which I had net the power to break; and his 
recei- 


end MEDITATIONS. 127 
receiving me with ſo much 


when, 
by his help, I had weaned my ſelf from the 
world, and forſaken all to follow him. He 
would not have done thus much for me al- 
ready, had he not intended to do me more 
hereafter : I can therefore truſt his word for 
the perfection of bliſs in reverſion, and dare 


upon the compleat accompliſhment of 
all his promiſes to his ſervant (though of my 
ſelf moſt unworthy) ſince I have ſuch grounds 
of aſſurance, from the many precious pledges 
of an inviolable love, exhibited and paid me 
down in hand already. 


Ga4 DIVINE 


DIVINE POEMS 


Complaint of G O D*s Abſence. 
How my diſappointed ſoul's peiplex't! 


| How reſtleſs ſwarm in my 
4 troubled breaſt ! 
How vainly pleas'd with hopes, then 


croſty vext 
i fears, and how, between them both, diſtreſt 
hat place is left unranſack d? oh, where next 
I go ſeek the author of my reſt ? 
Of what Angel ſhall my lips enquire 
The undiſcover d way, to that entire , 
And laſting folace of my heart's deſire? 
Look how the ſtricken hart, that wounded flies 
Oer hills and dales, and ſeeks the lower grounds 
For running ſtreams, the whilft his weeping eyes 
Beg filent mercy from the hounds. 
At length emboſs d, he droops, drops and dies 
Beneath the burden of his wounds: 
Even ſo my gaſping foul, diffolv'd in tears, 
Doth ſearch for thee, my Gon, whoſe deafen'dears 
Leave me th unranſom'd pris ner of my fears. 
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Where have my buſy eyes not pry'd, O where? 
Of whom hath not my thread-bare tongue de- 

I ſearch'd — but — —— [manded ? 
I fought 


— — 
Is Natur 47 Doth Tia, olaks ftand ? 
Or hath fome heart fer back the hand 

Of fate's dock ? Shall mortal hearts 
in forrow ? Shall my wearicd arms 


Infold and underprop my panting ſides for ever ? 


— 


— * — 


May be deliver'd from this dull, dark hole 

Of dungeon fleſh? O fhall I, hall I, never 

Be ranſom'd ; but remain a flave for ever ?- 
It is the fate of man but once to dic ; 

But cer that death, how many deaths have 1 ? 

What human madneſs makes the world afraid, | 

To entertain-heaven's — convey d 

By th' hand of death ? refuſe 

Rich of robes, becauſe the man's nat ſpruce 


Which prick'd by death (while death derives 
Of life) preſents the ſoul a thouſand lives. 

O — mortal, how hath earth bewitch'd 

Thy bedlam foul, which hath ſo fondly pitch'd 
. her falſe delights, delights that ceaſe, 
Before enjoyment finds a time to pleaſe. 

Her fickle joys breed doubtful fears ! 


To day we pamper with a full repaſt 
Of laviſh a ac night we weep #s faſt 


G 5 | Ta 
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To night we ſwim in wealth, and lend; to morrow 
We fink in want, and find no friend to borrow. 
In what a climate doth my ſoul refide, 

— Ae Is the firſt born of pride, 
u 
Ae it | 
my Gays Expire 
In this lewd foil ; Log, — 2 

To be diſſolv d, that I might once obtain 

' Thoſe long d for joys, long d for ſo oft in vain ! 
If, Moſes like, I may not live poſſeſt 

Of this fair land, Lox, let me ſee't at leaſt. 


« Aa « DJ 


— en. A Er 


ud * * 


RT thou ſo weak, O can'ſt thou not digeſt 
An hour of travel for a night of reſt ? 
Cheer up, my ſoul, call home thy ſpirits and bear 
One bad Good Friday, full month'd Eaſter s near. 
Forbear, fond foul, what thou ſeekeſt is fire ; 
Thy own deſtruction's lodg d in thy defire. 
Thy wants are far more ſaſe than thy ſupply ; 
He that begins to live begins to die. 
And then he ſees light without darkneſs, joy without 
fear, defire without t. love u \withour 6: 
health without diſeaſe, 3 


—_— 


— — 


NA my foul, and drain thee froni the 


eg 
Of vulgar thoughts: Let his full beams inſpire 
Thy raviſh'd heart with more heroick fire : 


Snatch thee from the {; 
And, like - ey rk, mount up an 


Galt 


Drvint PoE us. 


222 


25 
15 
2 


77 
þ 


My | 
My ſelf, that I may be no longe 
Enrich my fancy, —_———— 
Refine my thoughts, O wink at human faults ; 
And through the ſlender current of my quill i 
Convey thy current, whoſe clear ſtreams may fill 
The hearts of men with love, their tongues with praiſe, 
Crown me with glory, take who will the bayes. 
What ſecret corner, what unwonted way, 
Has ſcap'd the ranſack of my | ght t / 
The fox by night, or the dull owl by day, ( 
Have never ſearch d thoſe places I have ſought ; - 
Whilſt thy lamented abſence taught my breaſt : 


The ready road to grief; without requeſt, 

My day had neither comfort, nor my nights had reſt. 

How hath my unregarded language vented | 
The fad — of ? 

How often have I languiſh'd unlamented ? 

How oft have I complain'd without * . 
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partner - 
. 
unts path, 22 

W ions endir s at part 
„ | 
geen ee bee 

That love and dear could contrive, 
8 wg reſolv'd Cembrace 

A death for bim in whom I ceas'd to live. 
Mount, mount, my ſoul, and let m 
Earth's vain delights, and make thy 
Atheav't's eternal] joys; 
There ſhall thy foul 
There ſhalt thou ſwim in never 
Lonp, an ter ane i 
On thee, the chieſeſt no noed to call 
For earth's inferior 3 thov'rt all in all. 

how my fin-bemangPd body lies 

Dine how up ty re nor will to riſe ! 
My li will thy creature, and inſpire | 


wry pe — 
=: with thy treble twiſt - 7 
lift. 


1 any WR to reſiſt. 
O\cnd me firengihtodo, andthencommandthy 
i — 58 redeem thy flaviſh eyes 
r 

Y or 
My foul yr via pry ; what if the night be lang, 
Heaven finds an ear when ſinners find a tongue. 
Thy tears are morning ſhow rs; heaven bids me ſay, 
When Peter's cock begins to crow, it's day. 


Fear'ſt 


ah #tSKas ©Diw# ASS =» 4a ittblwu 
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Inſtead of earth, and bones of ice, that ſo 

Feeling the fever of my ſin, and loathing 

The fire I feel, I might have thaw'd to nothing. 

A vail of tears, a veſſel turn d with breath, 

dy death; 


134 bp Po Ms. 
Will more heark ning ears 
With that may melt in tears, 
Eon, 
9 or elſe I burſt and die. 


HAT ſullen ſtar ruP'd my birth, 
That would not lend my day one hour of 


mirth? 


For ng ring rwiligh, gl —— 2 — 


In fears I ſpend my nights, my days in tears. 


I moan unpitied, groan without relief; 
is no end nor meaſure of my grief. 


His ranſom'd ſtripes are heal'd, his native ſoil 
dweetens the mem'ry of his foreign toil. 
But oh my forrows are not half fo bleſt, 
My labour finds no point, my pains no reſt. 


My grief's entail'd S 
Which no recovery can pull off but death. 


Begins, continues, groans. 
Thus I, the object of the world's diſdain, 

With pilgrim's pace ſurround the weary earth: 
1 — 
my mirth; 


Ae error; 


. 
rp dy penn cy ng I cannot live without thee. 
Her way is dark, her path untrod, uneven ; 

So hard's the way from earth, fo hard's the way to 
heaven. | 

Where ſhall I ſeek a guide ? where ſhall I meet 
Some lucky hand to lead m Ts pr * 
To 'ſcape 
8 


16 Divine Perus. 
r 

A pillar and a cloud by day by night 

Yet in my deſp rute 2 958. 

e ve no — 

O that the pinions of 


8 rate 
3 4, how wou — abore 
reach of « and fogotten | 
My backward ne 
Ore Gan ſhould build a monument of ſalt. 


my 50 pu 
His ſhall be my path, FOR ed 


So a warning 1:40) 2 
ee and fo they * 


Jr 
r- the ſtage 


With blood, mantood, and delt od age, 
- life ? K 

56 Sako ich to day 
Wears her green pluſh, and is to morrow hay. 
And what's my life? a blaſt ſuſtain'd with cloathing, 
Maintair'd with food n 
Then weary of it (elf 

O whither ſhall T flee . 
e 

Of my offended, of m 

Ba ane what kind fea will hide 


a_-«= JV «<a> io ©® f 
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What if my e 
And ſeek pA. 


Nor ſea, nor nor ſhield, nor nor cave, 
Nor ſilent deſarts, nor the fullen grave, 


means to ſtrike, can fave. 


eye ; 
wing of juſtice deals the mightier blow. 
Great Gon, there is no ſafety here below 
a wake AR or ſeem ſt m 


thee for ever, where thou art. 
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O make me meet for this tranſlation ; and ; 

Then to this happy death command. 

In the mean time, Lon, ſhew thy ſelf to me, 

Till thou ſhalt pleaſe to take me up to thee: 

So to mine eyes thy glory {till diſplay, . 

That they may never another way. 

So let me taſte the ſweetneſs of thy love, 

That no allurements may my mind once move. 
icken my longings, and increaſe that flame 
hich heav*nwardslifts the foul from whence it came. 

Let flames of holy love all others burn, 

And oppoſition into fewel turn. 

Let thy ſun beams on a dark heart ſhine clear ; 

All our earth-kindled fires will 

In thee, now, let me find ſo much f reſt, 

As may with more impatience fill my breaſt. 

Till $11 with thee, the pains of love increaſe, 

Till they ſhall in a- full fruition ceaſe. 

So ſeize on me, that we ne er more may part, 

Till thou ſhalt take my . 

And dwell in me till 1 with thee ſhall dwell 

This earth with thee is heav'n, without thee hell. 


* 


W for Preſervation in the Night, 
and PRAYER for Grace to * the 
Day. 


2 Gop and Satan by my bedſide ſtand ; - 


thoughts are carv'd on either hand. 
He that — like to have the day: 


What them, ſhall God be empty ſent away? 
No, Lon p, but let the whole made holy 

By theſe firſt fruits I offer up to thee. 

I praiſe thee for this night's quiet roll, 

The peace and ſafety where with I am bleſt. 


140% Diving PorMs. 

I praiſe thee, my Gon, that to 

Once more thou rd the morning light 

My ſtrength and time, which thou doſt thus renew, 

I conſecrate to thee, they are thy due. 

Be with me this whole day, ſave me therein 

—_ e. 
the da RD, me in 

3 g 

Thou art in private, or i 


But live this day as if it were my laſt : 
That I may mind the work I have to do, 
Set death and ju heav*n and hell, in view. 
Let me, from Chr my 
That I, by faith in thy dear Sen, may live. 
Let me do others good, my ſelf at leaſt: 


Evening M tDiTAT1ONS. 


Eview at night the actions of the day, 
Bleſs Gop for mercies, and c the fin, [ away. 
Theu know'ft thou haſt been guilty of therein. 


To 


head, freſh firength derive, 


. wed ed #4 e @ a, 1 ed Hed , . . @.. ed 3 


im in the face, 
Of ſins u 
Thy peace thro' 


K preſent 
'd ? But if thou haſt made 


ouldſt thou enjoy an eaſy quiet mind, 
y will now to Gop's own will be join'd. 


To proud and fickly fancy give no place, 
But follow nature over-rul'd by grace. 
Nature craves little, Grace ſometimes takes leſs ; 
Pride, avarice, and luſt demand exceſs. 
Examine well all carthly things, and fee 
P AEECIIIINEY Bo. 

not exceſs of joy corrupt thy mind ; 
Pleaſures t00 luſcious leave a fling behind. 
Regarding this world as a trav'ller's ftage 

the delight but of = pi 
Converſe with thy own mind ; get fo much leifure 
As oft to entertain thy ſelf with pleaſure. Bt 
Whom crouds of men and bus neſs ftill employ, ' 
Such not themſelves, nor friends, nor G. D enjoy. 
In all employments moſt Gop's goodneſs taſte 
In all deſigns make him the firſt and aft, *  - 
Let joys and pains both quicken holy love 
And earneſt longings after Gop above. 


Never 


142 Divixs Pokus. 
e without thy power, 
which chance may, time quickly will devour. 
y bethink what evi ; may betide, 
— ſelf, but to provide 
c_ and com which attend the wiſe ; 
hilſt common changes are no great ze. 
Tren 
That is God's work, to rule thy paſſions thine. 
Doing thy part, leave all to him who knows 


How all events moſt wiſely to di . 
All thy defires make known to Gon in pray'r, 


And on Gop alone caſt all thy care. 

Mind not the worlds opinion much, -+ von 
Unhappy meerly cauſe men think thee ſo 

Their thoughts or words can leave no marks behind, 
Thy ſelf doſt make th' impreffion on thy mind. 

If thou feel real ſmart, make it no more ; 


And miſery proceeds only from Sin. 
Sin above all things flee, and never ceaſe [ peace. 
an thou, with Gop, thro' CHRIST, haſt made thy 


| thy life purſue that innocence 
And Aud ul vie which inward joys diſpenſe. 
Grow in all grace, chiefly in holy love 
eiae 
n w 
The firſt fruits of thoſe joys which beav'n doth make. 
Yea now the foul, that with his Gop doth dwell, 
ns. 

wholly live on Gop, make him thy all, 
With faith and patience, Sang for dearh's call. 
Thy foul thus fix'd nothing can much annoy, 
Till Gop ſhall fix thee in eternal joy. 


Approach- 


i ch aa Sed 4. RR 
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Approaching to the Lon p' Table bis 
Invitation. 


A we a nts O come away, away 
H% , make no more delay. 
Are all thi 2 


y we, 
For whom 1 Ne. 
We that forbidden long to taſte, 


Shan't we, when call'd to our ON. haſte ? 
When food provided is, which will reſtore 
The bleſſedneſs our eating loſt before. 
Let us then haſten, and this call obey, 
'Tis with the prince that we ſhall dine to day. 
Whoſe ſacred preſence calls us to prepare 
And fit our ſelves, haſte muſt not baniſh care. 
Hither approach all fair and clean within, 
From the defiling love of ev'ry fin. 
e- in pureſt ſtreams of hallow'd tears 

hich 
The ſouls firſt dip'd in this preparative flood, 
Are fit for further changing by Cui 's blood. 
Repentance is a ſecond innocence, 
Join'd with reſolves for new obedience. | 
Draw near, with holy faith and love adorn'd, 
And deep humility, which, tho? it's ſcorn'd 
By blinder mortals, is, in God's own eye, 
The foul' true beauty, 1 
With ardent longings 'd, to taſte 
The choiceſt — this divine repaſt ; 
The grace and comfort here diffus'd abroad, 
And on the well p ſoul beſtow'd. 
Beg him to fit you thus, who did invite 
You hither ; for both meat and appetite 
Do come from him; and by the hand that ſpread = 
Our table, muſt our ſouls be furniſhed. 


When 


help to waſh our ſtains and drown our fears. 


— 
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Cuzor and the foul ink'd in « mutua] band. 


Thus at one feaſt we mingle griefs and j 
Cnnisr's death, and our own — 
And if, indeed, our faith and love herein 


In , 
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TELL me, ſome kind foirit, tell, 
How comes death fo terrible ? 


Thou, who'rt already fled in triumph, fay, 
n 
De 


That fate muſt force her from that dull abode, 


Or ſhe would alwa * 


; 
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Old age it ſelf, which one would gueſs 

Should with a kind of Juſt _ 

Lie down and fleep in duſt, 

Does yet the grand fatigue of life careſs! Ithirſt! 
And gapes for its laſt dregs with inexſtinguiſhable 
Still he abhors the diſmal thought of death, 

Still on his guard he ſtands, | 

Giink the grant computers feake, 
inſt the 8 e, | 

Though * crutches in his hand. 
Strange riddle of myſterious deſire 
That man ſhould hope his vital fire 
Should veſtal prove, and ne er expire 
Into the ocean of eternal day. 

Is this the Rx Aso that we ſo much boaſt ? 
That ſure unerring guide, 

No leſs our ſafety than our pride, | 
And would this have us in a tempeſt ride, 

And endleſly be toſt, 

When one kind ſhipwreck would convey 

Us to our native coaſt ? 

A coaſt where we might pleaſure taſte, 
High with the guſt of perils paſt: * 
Where a perpetual ſpring of bliſs, 
Blooming with all the rich luxuriances 
Of never withering extaſies, 

Satiates, but does not cloy the raviſh'd mind, 
And no tears fall but thoſe of joy, : 
Which, Nilus like, while they o'erwhelm, are kind. 
But tho' with all this pomp of Words we prate, 

. And paint the happy glories, 
Which grace the triumphs of the future ſtate, 
Yet ſure we think them ſenſeleſs ſtories ; 
The pageantry of ſome diſtemper'd head, 
Which fancy's pencil did delineate, 
The broken viſions of the living, 
When they dreamed of the dead, 
H Tat 
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That we poor mortals are ſo loth die, 
Proceeds it not from infidelity ? e 
Beyond this world we can no other ſee ; 
Worſe than life's ſtorms death unto us appears, 
Than all its hurricanes of hopes and fears. 
So ſome baulk'd gameſter who hath one poor ftake 
Left of his ſtock, and knows not when he may 
Get more to keep in play, 
Does his laſt chance wich — take, 
And fain he would the fatal r delay, 
The box to him once loſt abroad aaavatc 4 
Or if we're fully ſatisfy d, 
The Soul is to divinity ally'd, 
Is of a laſting and ſubſtantial make, 
Which death's arreſt can never ſhake ; 
That from our ſcatter d aſhes we ſhall riſe, 
Bekind!'d with exalted energies : 
* this our fixt perſuaſion be, 
btleſs our guilt, that makes us and groan, 
When fate ordains our — 
So that mankind doth lie, under a ſad 
Of ſtrong deſire to live, and wretched fear to die. 
But the true chriſtian, whoſe firm faith doth ſway 
His heart and life, who humbly - Ge gutons 
That goſpel he believes, and in makes 
Heav'n his end, and = way 
Wherein he conſtantly doth walk, | 
Whilſt he through this low world his journey takes, 
And leaves great things which others uſe to take, 
This gallant man can death outbrave, 
Which if a monarch fears, that monarch is a ſlave: 
Mean ſlave is he who fears to die, 
He lives, yea dies in daily fear, 
Death, tho” far off, he thinks and makes it near: 
Afraid of every man that paſſeth by, 
— beaſt and bird, of ev'ry fly, 


es, 
3 
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Of every bit, of every draught 
Which is empoiſon'd by his own ſad thought. 
Fain the poor wretch wou'd longer live, 
And yet he fears what longer life muſt give, 
He dare not eat, he dare not 
Tho' thouſand armed guards ſtrict watch do keep 
Oer him, the mighty pris'ner, day and night 
They watch, as if twere to prevent his flight: 

Thoſe aw'd with threats, and hir'd with great 


tewards, - 
To keep him ſaſe, yet cannot ſave his breaſt 
From fears, which ſtill diſturb his reſt ; | 
Alas! the tyrant fears thoſe very armed guards : 
But, the true humble Chriſtian free : 


From this ignoble, painful ſlavery, 
O'er fear of death hath a full victory, | 
And oer the love of life, and all that's here, 
Which this low life to mortals doth endear : 
His ſoul by grace refin'd from drofly earth, 
From ſordid luſts and love of fin, 
Made mindful of his own high birth, 
It will not be confin'd within 
Thoſe narrow bounds of matter and of time, 
But up into eternity will climb, 
With wings of love and fervent faith, doth ſoar 
To the etherial regions, there to ſhare 
Thoſe glories which our LoRD is gone before 
For all his faithful followers to prepare. 
Qur Loxp, who drove away dark ſhades of night, 
Brought life and immortality to light, | 
And with that darkneſs baniſh'd fear, 
And by that light our minds did clear : 
The Chriſtian he doth teach to wait 
Aud long for death, which ſhall tranſlate 
His foul to his moſt bliſsful Rate ; 
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And make him patient to endure 
The cares of life, or mis'ries of old age, Jade 
Ev'n when the torturing ſtone, or gout, or cholick 
He bears with courage what he cannot cure : 
Not love of life, but hope of heav'n does give 
This courage, and makes him content to live 
In midſt of racks and cruel pain, 
Who in the midſt of joy counts death his gain. 
Strong and untir'd he acts th'alloted part, 
Undauntedly he bears th'inflited ſmart : 
Not that he fondly cares ſtill to 
Life's tedious circle, ſtill to eat, 
To drink, to talk, to work and ſleep ; 
Still to roll the tone up hill, 
The ſtone which tumbles downward till ; 
Only he knows he muſt his ſtation keep, 
Until the general bids ſound a retreat: 
And when he hears that joyful ſound, 
Gladly he doth himſelf prepare [bare, 
To march away, and doth himſelf his breaſt make 
When Death draws nigh to give the healing wound, 
He dares meet death in the moſt horrid ſhape: 
He nothing fears from that kind providence 
Which wiſely orders all ; 
Axes and halters, flames and ſwords, 
W hatever elſe we dreadful call, 
What are they all but bugbear words, 
To fright weak childiſh minds, but cannot fright 
That man of wiſdom and of might ? | 
The valiant Chriftian's not afraid to die, 
For death is all thoſe great words ſignify : 
If death be all, what does the good man care, 
Whether a halter or a quinſy choke 
And ſtop that breath which he doth freely yield; 
Whether an ax or apoplexy give the ſtroke, [dares 
The gentle ſtroke of death, the good man bravely 
In-a good cauſe to die, in th'open field, 
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As well as in his bed, give up his breath: 
Nor does he fear the ſtormy ocean's wave, | 
In a ſea monſter's paunch dares make his grave ; | 
Is unconcerned whether he expire 
In ſome malignant fever's fire, 
Or in the nobler flames of martyrdom, 
Elias like, he be conducted home. 
(Yer all he is a conqueror and ſomewhat more; 
In midft of all he can in triumph ſing, 
0 Death, where is thy fing? 
Of that long ſince thou waſt bereft, 
For in our dying Lord that ſting was left ; 
Inſtead whereof death now has got a wing, 
Which helps to waft the heav*n-born foul on high, 
When once releas'd from this dull clod ; 

There the free ſoul to her own home doth fly, 
For ever there to make her bleſt abode, [or die; 

Where ſhe no more doth fear to fin, to ſmart, 
But there ſhe clearly doth behold her God, 
Whom ſhe there loves, enjoys eternally. 


\ 


Midnight Me DiTAT1oNnsS. 
LOOK hom, ay ſoul, how ſparkling and how 


Theſe ſtars do ſhine in this cold winter's night! 
From the ſun's abſence they advantage take, 
Their native luftre viſible to make : 

Their beams, ſet in array, adorn the sky, 

As if they did night's black approach defy ; 

This cold which freezeth us, it doth but clear 
The air, and make their brightneſs more appear : 
Let theſe fair ars be patterns unto thee, 

And teachers too, ſhewing what thou ſhould'ſt be. 
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When ſacred providence, the heavenly law, 

Made up of love and wiſdom, ſhall withdraw 
That pleaſing ſun-ſhine of proſperity, 

Which from thy cradle hath attended thee ; 

And, by its revolutions, ſhall this ſtate 

Into aMiCtion's dark cold night tranſlate : 

Or if thy body ſickneſs ſhould confine 

Toa dark room, to languiſh there and pine 

In pain; or malice ſhould attempt thy fame, 

And with black ſlanders ſtrive to cloud thy name; 
Or, what's thought worſe than either, ſhould'ſt thou 
Stark naked ſtrip'd and pinch'd by poverty; [be 
Or ſhould'ſt thou be, for ſome great merit, ſent 
To a dark priſon or a baniſhment : 

Then muſter all thy pow'rs up, O my ſoul, 
Whoſe ſhining may thoſe clouds of night controul; 
Let all theſe oppoſitions ſerve to raiſe 

But greater trophies to thy virtue's praiſe, 

Virtue, like valour, is a thing ne'er known, 

If in ſurrounding dangers never ſhown, 

Now Jet a bright unſpotted innocence, 

In ſweet contentment, courage, patience, 

Shed its mild beams; let hope and joy diſplay 
Luſtres, which turn dark night to ſhining day. 
So ſhall the darkneſs, as a foil, befriend 

Thy beauty, and a greater glory lend. 

So thy ecliple ſhall but attract more eyes, 
So from opprefiion thou ſhalt greater riſe; 

So by our treading thrives the camomile, 

As if our feet did but manure the ſoil. 

Nor is aMiction's night the only caſe, 

W herein thy brightneſs ſhould the dark ſhades chaſe: 
But when temptations unto vice and fin, 

Like foggy darkning miſts, ſhall from within 

Or from without ariſe, ſtriving to ſtain 

And ſully thee with guilt, then let diſdain 


Break 
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Break forth in virtuous ſparklings, and diſpel 

Thoſe noiſome vapours which ariſe from hell. 

Yea, when at laſt, that king of terrors, Death, 

Shall ſummons thee to yield thy utmoſt breath, 

And with its diſmal ſhape, ftrive to afright 

Thee with the horror of eternal night ; 

With an undaunted mind his meſſage hear; 

With chearful ſmiling looks his preſence bear; 

Dread not his aſpect, turn not from his dart, 

But with refolvedneſs preſent thy heart, 

Thy heart now burning moſt with heav'nly fire, 

Which heav'nward wafts thee, there, thou ſhalt 
i expire, 

True Phænix, in the flames of love and joy; 

Death ſhall not hurt thee, thou ſhalt it deſtroy : 

And tho” to mortal eyes thou diſappear, 

Thou ſhalt ſhine brighter in a higher ſphere ; 

Ev'n like thoſe ſtars, thou ne&er ſhalc find a night, 

But ſhalt be ſwallow'd up in greater light. 


_—_— 


The retired Chriſtian's Contempt of the Toils 
and Cares of a deceitful World. 


JN a retired hermitage I dwell, 

Where no diſturbance can approach my cell : 
Where ſcarce with any noiſe my ears are ſtruck, 
But gentle murmurs of a purling brook ; 

Or the ſoft whiſpers of the winds, that move 
The tremblimg leaves of an adjoining grove ; 
Or the ſweet muſick of the winged choir, 

Unto whoſe mirth and freedom I aſpire. 

Here, with a calm and eaſy mind, I fit, 

From throngs and bus neſs and from paſſions quit. 
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And hence, as from a higher region, I 
The ways of mortals on this earth deſcry, 
Their toilſom follies and their fruitleſs pains ; 
Heavy their toils, alas] but ſmall their gains 
Shadows they follow, dote on painted toys, 
Strangers to manly, ſolid, laſting joys. 
Here ſee the earth-worm lab' ring in a mine 
For heaps of clay, which tho' he does refine, - 
I's ſtill but glitt ring clay, yet the poor ſlave 
Here digs till unawares he finds his grave ; 
Where down he lies, but leaves behind his gold, 
For which his liberty, his eaſe, his ſoul, he ſold : 
Strange madneſs this! which miſers hath poſleſs'd, 
Who ftarve themſelves to make their heirs a feaſt ! 
Here ſee the proud man hunting after fame, 
And yet by vice and baſeneſs blots his name; 
Adores himſelf, and would have all adore, 
And therefore is by all deſpis'd the more; 
Scorns to ſubmit to any man, and yet 
To his own paſſions vilely doth ſubmit : 
He laviſhes much Jabour, skill, and time, 
To ſome high pitch of dignity to climb; 
On which his vain deſires, if fortune ſmile, 
Tott'ring and trembling there, he ſtands awhile, 
Till thence, by ſome flight puſh, he headlong fall, 
Whither he up by tedious ſteps did crawl : 
And yet his courſe his own deſires do thwart, 
Rendring the life he's fond of dull and ſhort : 
The pleaſures that he takes, his health deſtroy, 
Health, without which no pleaſures we enjoy. 
O brutiſh ſenſel-{s wretch | who when he might 
With angels tafte of pure and high delight, 
Will rather chuſe on pois'nous dirt to dine, 
Will chuſe in filth to lodge, with dogs and ſwine. 
Well, let them take their choice, but, how ſhall I 
This ſhort ſwift moment ſpend before I die ? 


What 
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What ſhall I ſeek ? What ſhall I wait for here? 
Oh, need'ſ thou ask what ſhould to thee be dear? 
My foul, what is it, when this world is gone, 
Will then thy portion be ? ſeek him alone, 
Loca the eternal Goo, the only reſt 

Of holy ſouls, who in his love are bleſs d. 


O praiſe the LoxD, my ſoul, humbly adore 
The riches of his Grace, which more and more, 
To me his handmaid, hath been ftill expreſs'd, 
Let love and praiſe be equally increas'd. = 
'Twas Gop who firſt did life and reaſon give, 
By him I am preſerv'd, in him I live; 

His mercy and his pow'r did lately fave 

My ſoul from death, my body from the grave : 
'Tis juſt I to my Gop ſhould wholly live, 
Who hath renew'd the life he firſt did give. 
Thou that didſt make me, put my mind in frame, 
Make me thy ſervant, who thy creature am. 
As thou haſt lately made my body whole, 

So do much more for my poor precious ſoul : 
W hat thou haſt wrought without, now work within, 
My pain is gone, Loxn, cleanſe me from my fin 3 
Thy healthful SPIRIT upon me beſtow, 

That I in grace may daily ſtronger grow. 

So ſtrengthen me, chat I may walk in ways 

Of holineſs and peace thro' all my days, 

Till thou ſhalt take me hence to live above 

In endleſs joys with thee, the God of love. 
No winter frofts this holy love ſhall chill, 

No proſp'rous ſummer's heat ſhall it abate, 
But higher it ſhall flame, and higher till, 

Till it to heav'n in flames my ſoul tranſlate : 
Go:'s love is all I crave, in heav'n above, 

On earth below, I only crave God's love. 
Diſtemper d men, whoſe ſouls are all on fire, 
For earthly joys, do 1 their deſire 

5 | 
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By what they reach to, and the more they have, 
The leſs content, the more ſtill do crave: 
Wealth, honours, pleaſures, all do but enflame 
Corrupted appetites, not fill the ſame ; 

As oil, when thrown upon a raging fire, 

Quenches it not, but makes the flame riſe higher. 

The beſt of creatures never were defign'd 

By their Creator, to content the mind ; 

But are beſtow'd to lead us unto him; 

We up theſe ſtreams ſhould to the fountain ſwim. 

Only thoſe blefſed ſouls, who place their love 

On Gop himſelf, and on the joys above, 

That ſolid ſatisfaction do attain, 

Which others hunt the world through all in vain. 

Gop is our centre and our place of reſt, 

He fills alone the moſt enlarged breaſt, 

Who doth enjoy him fully; once but taſte 

His ſweeteſt goodneſs, and thou ne' er wilt waſte 

Thy time, or love, thy ſerious thoughts, or pains, 

For things that merit not the name of gains : 

Him thou wilt make thy portion and thy lot, 

Nor ſpend thy coin for that which profits not : 

In him are heights and depths of love to move, 

And fatisfy his people's boundlefs love. 

Thus if my want of joy makes life lefs fweet, 
Death then will ſeem leſs bitter when we meet. 
If innocence and virtue with me dwell, 

They'll make a Paradife in an hermit's cell. 
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The diftreſſed Chriſtian impatiently Jenging for 
Death, and future Glcry. 


URS'D, ever curs'd be that unhappy day, 
When firſt the ſun's unwelcome ray 
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I ſaw with trembling eyes; being newly come 
From the dark priſon of the womb, 

When firſt to me my vital breath was ſent, 

That breath which now muſt all in ſighs be ſpent. 
Let not the ſun his chearing beams diſplay | 
Upon that wretched day, | 
But mourn in ſables, and all over ſhroud | 
His glories in a ſullen cloud. 

Let light to upper regions be confin'd, 

And all below as black as is my mind. 

Curs'd be the night which firſt began to lay 

The ground-work of this houſe of clay ; 

Let it not have the honour to appear 

In the returning of the year: 

Let all the days ſhun its ſociety, 

Hate, curſe, abandon it, as much as I. 

Let melancholy call that night her own ; 

Then let her ſigh, then let her mourn, 

A general grief throughout all nature ſpread, 

With folded arms, and drooping head : 

All harps be ſtill, or tun'd to ſuch a ſtrain, 

As fiends might hear, and yet not caſe their pain. 

Let neither moon nor ſtars, with borrow'd light, 

Checquer the blackneſs of that night ; 

But let a pure unqueſtion'd darkneſs rear 

Her footy wings all o'er the air, 

Such as once on th'abyſs of chaos lay, 

Not to be peirc'd by ſtars, ſcarce by the eye of day, 

Why was there then, ah, why a paſſage free 

At once for life and miſery ? 

Why did T not uncloiſter'd from the womb, 

Take my next lodging in a tomb ? 

Why with ſuch tenderneſs and care 

Was I nurs'd up to ſorrow and deſpair ? 

For now in ſweet repoſe might I have lain, 

Secure from any grief or pain: 


Untouch'd 


156 Divine PoE Ms. 


Untouch'd with care my bed 1 ſhould have made 
In death's cool and refreſhing ſhade; 

I ſhou'd have ſlept now in a happy place, 

All calm and filent as the empty ſpace. 

There, where great emperors their heads lay down, 
Tir'd with the burthen of a crown ; 

There where the mighty, popular, and great 

Are happy in a dear retreat, 

Enjoy that ſolid peace, which here in vain, 

In grotts and ſhady walks they ſought Yobtain, 
None of hell's agents can or dare moleſt 

This awful ſanctuary of reft ; 

No pris' ners ſighs, no 2 of the ſlave 
Diſturb the quiet of the grave. 

From toil and labour here they ever ceaſe, 

And keep a ſabbath of ſweet reſt and peace. 
Why then does heav'n on mortals life beſtow, 
When it's thus over-tax'd with woe? 

Why am I forc'd to live againft my will, 
When all the good is loft in ill? 

My ſighs flow thick, my groans ſound from afar, 
Like falling waters to the traveller. 

Tis true, frail man, that I did once reſign 

To thy imperious charms this heart of mine. 

T hence didft thou undiſturb'd thy ſceptre ſway, 
And I, methought, was pleaſed to obey. 

Thou ſeemd'ſt ſo lovely, fo divine, 

With ſuch ſweet graces did'ſt thou ſhine ; 

Thou entertain'dſt my amorous ſenſe 

With ſuch harmonious excellence, 

That credulous and filly I 

With vain, with impious idolatry, [ ity. 
Ador'd that ſtar which was to lead me to the De- 
- But thou, O ſoft enchantreſs of the mind, 
Farewel, a change, a mighty change I find; 
The empire of my hcart thou muſt reſign, 
Fes I can be no longer thine ; 
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He has and muſt engroſs it all, 
And yet the room is ſtill too ſmall. | 
In vain you tempt my heart to rove, | 
A fairer object now my ſoul does move: | 
It muſt be all devotion, what before was love. 

Thro' contemplation's opticks I have ſeen 

The fource of good, & the ſons of men! 

The ce o „the archetypal, 

Beauty in de Wige! 829088 

The faireſt of ten thouſand he 

Proportion all, and harmony: 

All mortal beauty's but a ray 

Of his bright ever ſhining day ! 

A little feeble twinkling ſtar, 

Which now the ſun is up, muſt diſappear : ¶ fair. 

There is but one that's good, there is but one that's 

To thee, my only fair, my ſoul aſpires, 

With holy — Soo languiſhing defires ; 

To thee m'inamour'd panting heart does move 

By efforts of exſtatic love. 


How do thy glorious ſtreams of light 
Refreſh my intellectual ſight! _ 
Tho” broke and ſtrained through a skreen 
Of envious fleſh, that ſtands between. 
When ſhall m'impriſon'd ſoul be free, 
That ſhe thy native uncorrected light may ſee, 
And gaze upon thy beauteous face to all eternity ? 
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Dehres of Death, from à ſenſe of the Vanity of 
earthly Things. 


Her- dull time, wing'd minutes 
haſte, 


I care n't how ſoon thou bring'ſt my laſt. 

By what I *ve liv'd I plainly know 

The total ſum of all below. 

The days to come, altho* they promiſe more, 

I know will be as falſe as thoſe that went before. 
The beſt of life, tho once enjoy'd, is vain, 

And why, ye Powers, the ſe — o'er again ? 
The comedy's ſo dull, I fear 'twill not 

A ſecond acting bear, no I've enough, 

I cannot like the ſun [run. 
Each day the ſelf ſame ſtage, and ſtill unwearied 
What cruel laws are theſe, that me confine 

Thus ſtill to dig in a deceitful mine? 

Be juſt, ye Powers, my ſoul ſet free, 

Give her her native liberty. 

Tis *gainſt the ſtage's law to force my ftay, 

P've ſeen an act or two, and do not like the play. 
And yet *twas long e'er I cou'd throughly ſee 
This grand impoſtor's frequent treachery : 

Tho? often fool'd, yet I would ſtill dream on, 

Of pleaſure in reverſion ! | 

Tho? ſtill he did my hopes deceive, 

His fair pretenſions I would till believe; 

Such was my charity, that tho* I knew, 

And found him falſe, yet I could think him true: 
But now he ſhall no more with ſhows deceive, 

I will no more enjoy, no more believe: 

The mercenary jugler has ſo often ſhown 

His fallacies, that now they're known. 
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Shall I truſt on ! the cheat is plain, 
] will not be impos d upon again. 
Tl view the bright appearance from afar, 
But never try to catch the falling ſtar. 
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Lamentation for the Loſs of a moſt dear 


Fri 


EPART, the ſentence of the damn'd I hear, 
Compendious grief! and black, Oh black 
Jeſoa; 


I now define Oe ſchools with eaſe, 

Tho' once an happy infidel; 

That ſhould the ſenſe no torment ſeize, 
Yet pain of loſs alone, would make it hell. 
Take all; ſince me, you pow'rs, of this deprive, 
"Tis hardly now worth while to live. 
Nought in exchange can grateful prove, 
No ſecond friendſhip can be found, 

To match my mourning widow'd love ; 
Eden is loſt, the reſt's but common ground. 
Why are the greateſt bleſſings ſent in vain, 
Which muſt be loſt with greater pain? 

Or why do we fondly admire 

The greateſt good which life can boaſt, 
When fate will have the bliſs expire, 

Like life, with painful*agonies *tis loſt. 
How fading are the joys we dote upon 
Like apparitions ſeen and gone 

But thoſe which ſooneſt take their flight 
Are the moſt exquiſite and ſtrong, 

Like angel's viſits ſhort and bright, 
Mortality's too weak to bear them long, 
No pleaſure certainly is ſo divine, 

As when two ſouls in love combine, 
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He has the ſubſtance of all bliſs, 

To whom a virtuous friend is giv'n, 

8o ſweet harmonious friendſhip is, 

Add but eternity, you'll make it heav'n. 
The minutes in your converſation ſpent, 
Were feſtivals of true content : 

Here, here an ark of pleaſing reſt 

My ſoul hath found, that reſtleſs dove, 
My preſent ſtate I thought was beſt, 

I envy'd none below, ſcarce thoſe above. 
But now the better part of me is gone, 
My ſun is ſet, my turtle flown. 

Tho here and there of leſſer bliſs 

Some twinkling ftars give feeble light, 
Still there a mournful darkneſs is, 

They ſhine enough to ſhew *tis night. 
Fatal divorce ! What have I done — 
To bear ſuch miſery as this? 

The world yields now no real good, 

All happineſs is now become 

But painted and deluding food, 

As mere a fiction as Ehyfum. 

Well, have I thought on't, and I find, 
This buſy world is nonſenſe all; 

1 here deſpair to pleaſe my mind, 

Her ſweeteſt honey is fo mix'd with gall. 
Come then, Pl! try how tis to be alone, 
Live by my ſelf a while, and be my own. 
Pve try'd, and bleſs the happy change ; 
50 Ys ba I could almoſt vow 

Never from this retreat to range, 

So ſure, I ne er can be ſo bleſt as now. 
From all th'allays of bliſs, I here am free, 


I pity others, and none envy me. 


Here 
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Here in this ſhady lonely grove 

I ſweetly think my hours away, 
Neither with bus nef, vex'd nor love, 

Which in the world bear ſuch tyrannick ſway. 
No tumults can my cloſe apartment find, | 
Calm as thoſe ſeats above, which know no ſtorm 
Let plots and news embroil the ſtate, [nor wind. 

Pray what's that to my books and me ? 
Whatever be the kingdom's fate, 

Here I am ſure enjoy a monarchy. 

Thus tho' my fleeting Life runs ſwiftly on, 
'Twill not be ſhort, becauſe *tis all my own, 
Thus, ye good powers, thus let me ever be, 
Serene, retired, from love and bus neſs free. 
The reſt of your great world I here reſign 
To the contentions of the great, 

I only ask that this retreat 

T his little tenement be mine. 

All my ambition's to this point confin'd ; 
Others enlarge their fortunes, I my mind. 
How calm, how happy, how ſerene am I! 
How ſatisfied with my company | 
To few things foreign, my content I owe: 
= in my ſelf have almoſt 3 

Vhich 1 dare or pleaſing 
Or (what's as 9200 I fancy ſo. a 

Thus I come near my great creator's ſtate, 
Whoſe whole bliſs in himſelf doth terminate. 
Pleas'd with a various ſcene of thoughts I lie, 
Whilft my ſoft murmuring ſpring ſlides gently by, 
Silent — 5 as is the bliſs I chuſe; 
All round the little winged choir - 
Pathetick tender thoughts inſpire, 
And with their ſtrains provoke my muſe. 
With eaſe the inſpiration I obey, 
And fing as unconcern'd and as well pleas d as they. 


If 
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If ought below deſerve the name of bliſs, 
It muſt (whbate'er the great ones think) be this. 
So once the trav*ling Patriarch doubly bleſt 
With dreams divine from heaven ſent, 
And his own heaven of content, 
On's rocky pillow took his reſt : 
Angels ſtood ſmiling by, and ſaid, were we our bliſs 
To change, it ſhould be for a ſtate like this. 
*Tis ſtrange ſo cheap, and yet fo great a good 
Should by ſo very few be underſtood ! 
That bliſs which others ſeek with toil and ſweat, 
For which they prodigally waſte 
Their treaſures and yet miſs at laſt, 
Here I have at a very eaſy rate. 
So thoſe that coſtly phyſick uſe in vain, 
Sometimes by ſome receipt their health obtain. 
Well, *tis a dull perpetual round 
Which we poor filly mortals tread, 
Here's nought, I ſwear, worth living to be found, 
I wonder how *tis with the dead. 
Better, I hope, or elſe, ye powers divine, 
Unmask me, I my immortality refign. 
Still to be vex'd by joys delay'd, 
Or by fruition to be cloy'd, 
Still to be weary'd in a fruitleſs chaſe, 
Yet ſtill to run, and loſe the race 
Still our departed pleafures to lament 
Which yet when preſent give us no content ! 
Is this the thing we ſo extol, 
For which we would prolong our breath? 
Do we for this long life a blefling call ? 
And tremble at the name of death ? 
Sots that we are, to think by what we gain, 
Which is as well retain'd as loſt in pain. 
Is it for this that we adore 
Phyſicians, and their help implore ? 


ah 41. A 4,4c.AdA OD PH 


= 


— 


DiviNxE PoE xs. 163 
Do we bleſs nature's __ ſupply 
Of hel inſt mortality 
Sure = but wala the ain of Bib to beads, 
When paradiſe wherein it grew is loſt. 
Ye powers, why did you man create 
With ſuch inſatiable defire ? 
If you'd endow him with no more eſtate, 
You ſhould have made him leſs aſpire. 
But now our appetites you vex and cheat 
With real hunger and phantaſtic meat. 


The Soul mounting Heaven-ward. 


1 wing, my ſoul, and upwards bend thy 
To thy originary fields of light. flight 
Here's nothing, nothing here below 
That can deſerve thy longer ſtay; 
A ſecret whiſper bids thee go 
To purer air. and beams of native day. 
Th'ambition of the tow'ring lark now try, 
And like him fing as thou doſt upward fly. 
How all things lefſen which my ſoul before 
Did with the grov'ling multitude adore ! 
Then pageant glories diſappear, | 

Which charm and dazzle mortal eyes : 
How do I in this higher ſphere, 

How do I mortals with their joys deſpiſe ! 
Pure uncorrupted element I breathe, 
And pity their groſs Atmoſphere beneath. | 
How vile, how ſordid here theſe trifles ſhew, 
That pleaſe the tenants of that ball below ! 
But, ah, I've loſt the little fight, 

The ſcene's remov'd, and all I fee 
Is one confus'd dark maſs of night : 

What nothing was, now nothing ſeems to » 

. ow 
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How calm this region, how ſerene, how clear 
Sure I ſome ſtrains of heav'nly muſick hear. 
On, for thy task is eaſy now and light, | 
No ſteams of earth can here retard thy flight. 
Thou needſt not now thy ſtrokes renew, 

Tis but to ſpread thy pinions wide, 
And thou with caſe thy ſeat wilt view, 

Drawn by the bent of the ethereal tide. 
"Tis ſo I find; how ſweetly on 1 move, 
Not let by things below, and help'd by thoſe above, 
Ah ! who would ſuch ſweet bliſs reſign 
For thoſe vain ſhews which fools admire below ? 
Tis true, but don't of folly paſt complain, 
But joy to ſee thoſe bleſs d abodes again. 
A good reprieve, but lo! while thus I ſpeak, 
With piercing rays th'eternal day does break ; 
The beauties of the face divine, 

Strongly on my feeble fight, 
With what bright glories does it ſhine ? 

Tis one immenſe and everlaſting light. 
Stop here, my ſoul, thou canſt not bear more bliſs, 
Nor can thy now rais'd palate ever reliſh leſs. 
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ONG have I view'd, long have I thought, 
And held with trembling hand this bitter 
*T was now juſt to my lips apply'd, [draught ; 
Nature ſhrunk in, and all my courage dy'd. 
But now reſolv'd and firm Pl! be, 
Since, LorD, tis mingled and reach'd out by thee, 
PH truſt my great phyſician's skill, 
I know what he preſcribes can neꝰer be ill: 
To each diſeaſe he knows what's fit, 
I own him wiſe, and do ſubmit. 
Pl! now no longer grieve or pine, 
vince tis thy pleaſure, Lord, it ſhall be mine. * 
7 
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Thy med'cine puts me to great ſmart, [part. 
Thou wounded me, O Lord, in my moſt tender 
But tis with a deſign to cure, | 
] muſt and will thy ſovereign tbuch endure. 

All that I priz'd on earth is gone, 

But yet I ftill will pray, Thy will be done. 
Since *tis thy ſentence I ſhould part 

With the moſt precious treaſure of my heart, 

I freely that and more reſign, 

My heart it ſelf, as its delight, is thine. 

My little all I give for thee, 

Thou gav'ſt a greater gift, thy Son, for me. 

He left true bliſs and joys above, 

Himſelf he empty'd of all but love. 

For me he freely did 

More good, than he from me can ever take, 

A mortal life for a divine 

He took, and did at laſt even that reſign. 

Take all, great Gop, I will not grieve, 

But ſtill, I wiſh, that I had ſtill to give. 

] hear thy voice, thou bid ſt me quit 

My paradiſe, I hear and do ſubmit. 

I will not murmur at thy word, 

Nor beg thy angel to ſheath up his ſword ; 

Nor will I mourn, my tears ſhall flow no more, 
I will be bleſſed becauſe thou art fo. 
I'll borrow comfort from thy happy ſtate 

In bliſs, PII ſympathize with thee, 

As once I did in miſery, 

And by reflections will be fortunate. 

Pll practiſe now what's done above, 

And by thy happy ftate, my own improve. 
When I ſhall caſe thy charge and die, 

(For ſure I think thou wilt be by) 

Lead me through all the numerous hoſt above, 
And bring my new flown foul to him I love. 


With 
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With what high paſſion ſhall we then embrace ! 
What pleaſure ſhall he take t'impart to me 
The rites and methods of that ſacred place 
And what a heav'n *twill be to learn from thee! 
That pleaſure, I ſhall then, I fear, | 
As ill as now my ſorrow bear. 


Farewel ye ſtreams that ſoftly creep, 

I ne'er again in you ſhall view my face: 

Farewel ye bowers, in you I neer ſhall 
Farewel ye trees, ye flow'ry beds farewel, 
You ne'er will bleſs my taſte, nor you my ſmell, 
Farewel thou guardian divine, 

To thee my happy rival I reſi 
O whither now, whither ſhall I repair, 

Exil'd from this angelick coaſt ? 

There's nothing left that's pleaſant, or fair, 

The world can't recompence for Eden loſt. 
Had I loſt leſſer, and but ſeeming, bliſs, 

Reaſon my ſorrows might relieve ; 

But when the loſs great and ſubſtantial is, 

To think, is but to ſee good cauſe too grieve. 
"Tis well I'm mortal: Tis well I ſhortly muſt 
Loſe all the thoughts of Eden in the duſt. 
Senſeleis and thoughtleſs now I'd be, 

I'd loſe even now my ſelf, ſince I've loſt thee. 
Break off thy ſlumber, gentle God, 

And hither bring thy charming rod ; 

The rod that ſleeping eyes does cloſe, 

And gives to melancholy hearts repoſe ; 
With that my temples and let me be 
Held by thy ſoft captivity. 

But do not all my ſenſes bind, 

Nor fetter up too cloſe my mind, 
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mimick fancy wake, and freely rove, 
ing th idea back of him I love; 


BEN 
8 


And with its fair original is fled. 

Or elſe my working over-thoughtful mind 
With much attention is made blind ; 
L 


Ah cruel fates, is't not enough for you 

To take my life, but I muſt loſe his image too, 

Thee, gentle charmet, I implore ; 

This my loſt treaſure to reſtore ; 

Thy magick virtues all apply, 

Set up again my memory. | 

Search every cell and corner of my brain, 

And bring my fugitive again. 

To thy dark cave thy ſelf betake, 

And *mong the dreams enquiry make ; 

Summon thy beſt ideas to appear, 

And bring that form which moſt reſembles here, 

But if in all thy ftore there be 

None (as I fear) fo fair as he, g 

Then let thy fancy paint or limn 

His form anew, and ſend it by a dream: 

Thou canſt him all his lovely features tell, 

For ſure I think thou knoweft him well. 

But if deſcription won't ſuffice 

For him to draw a piece ſo nice, 

Then let him to my breaſt and heart repair, 

For ſure his image 1s not worn out there, | 

I long to ſee this excellence 

+5 es at _ 1 ſtrikes my ſenſe. 
impatient ruggles to diſengage 

Her wings from the confinement of her cage. 


: | Wouldſt 
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Wouldft thou, great love, this pris ner once ſet 
How would ſhe haſten to be Fa to thee ; fn, 
She'd for no angel's conduct ſtay, 
But fly and love on all the wa 
nn am colder in my frien ip grown 
faith and conſtancy you blame, 
bar a th'inconſtancy is all your own : 
— iel 
1 e muft needs expire, 
ou ſubſtract what ſhould maintain the fire. 
DH. 
You had and might retain. my heart, 
Now give me leave to turn apoſtate 
Since . do from your ſelf depart. 
5 o the Rvien fo 
From ſchiſm, ert the e. 
e 1 union to be found helow 
"K that which ſoul and body ties: 
They all the m _— of friendſhip know, 
And with other ſympathize. 
And yet the foul will bid adicu  _ 
Ther much diſtemper'd mate as I leave you. 
Pve often charg'd all ſublunary bliſs 
With vanity and emptineſs. 
You woods and ſtreams have oft heard me complain 
How all things, even your delights, were vain. 
Methought I cou'd with one ſhort ſimple view, 
Glance o'er all human joys and ſee them through, 


I cannot wholly to thy charge agree, 

For joy and friendſhip have no vanity ; 

No, each of them is a firm maſſy joy, 

Which tho? eternal will not cloy. 

Here may the ventrous ſoul love on and find, 
Graſp what ſhe can, that more remains behind. 
Such "Gepths of joy thoſe living ſprings contain, 

As man eternity can never drain. GR 


But now, great preacher, pardon me, 8 


eee 


Theſe ſweets the truth of heaven prove, 
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How ſoft and eaſy my new- birth will be, 
Help'd by thy gentle midwifry! —@ 
And I who midſt theſe charms expire, * 
Shall bring a ſoul well tun 'd to heaven's choir. *' 


An Eſſay on the Inconft ancy of Man. we 
The Preface. 


HOU, who caaci all ings in © winch; £ 
Great Gop, whoſe favour I do only feck, 
Even thou, of whoſe ſweet inſpiration 


I undertake -th 13 on, 
O grant, I pray, Weing thou deign'ſt to ſhow 


That this my noting of mens hum' rous paſſion 
May work within me ſuch an alteration, 

I may for paſt offences be moſt ſorry, - 

And lead a life to thy eternal glory. - 

Let not ambition nor a foul Sefire, | 

Nor hate, * on fire; 


Revenge, 
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hope expel, 
My foul from fear and too much bheavineſs: 
But give me grace to ſhun the vice, . 
That is fo common, beaſtiy avarice: - 
grant me wiſdom to not only know - 


my 
They ma {4p —_ 
. and at laft forfake them. 
—_—— muſe in this and to come, 
t thy gloty, Loan, or be dumb. 


The confus'd actions of this preſent age. 

I view'd the world, and viewing faw my fill 
Becauſe that all therein I ſaw was ill. 

I weigh'd it well, and found it was the ſcene 

Of villany, of luſt, and all unclean 

And loath'd corruption ; ſceing which my mind, 
That by ſome inſpiration *gan to find 

The alot wan ant bn halle for this, I ſearched on 
To find the cauſe of this confuſion ; 

And noting every creature there I found, 

That only . 
Of all this upr 
I faw ——— 12 fearful things, [ ings, 
And fiends, whoſe tongues are ſuch invenom'd 
As plague not only bodies that have breath, 

But make a wound that's oft uncur'd by death. 
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O Lon, I, what do I mean to run 

Out of God's thus into the ſun ? 

What comſort, or what here can I 
among thoſe men and fly ? 


Unto my ſhare 
Which | 


Yet what if I have been thus idly bent. 
Shall I be now aſhamed to repent ? 
Moreover I was in my childhood then, 
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That it had run a large and fruitleſs race, 
And thereupon hath given reaſon place; 
So that by reaſon, what no reaſon might 
Perſuade me from before, I have outright 
uſtly forſaken, for becauſe I ſee 

but foolery. 


am I? 


Whoſe quality, I think, is known to few ; 
"Thoſe ſeek by all means that they can to gain 
—_ virgin's liking ſometimes not in _ 

he thing would they have, but it's 
—+ I RITT mm 
And yet ſhould they but fail for to procure it, 
*T would grieve them fo they hardly cou'd endure it. 
But ſuch as do into that weakneſs fall, 
Unſteddy and inconſtant I may call. 
True worth moves few, but — I am, not many 
Have for bare virtue's ſake affected any. 
Nay, ſhould I tell you all the vanity 
J have obſerved in this malady, 
I ſhould ſhame lovers: But I muſt now be huſh'd, 
For. had I faid more, I my ſelf had bluſh'd. 
But many make their feigned love to be 
A cloak to cover their immodeſty ; 
Theſe will proteſt, and vow, and ſwear, their life 
Conſiſts in whom they woo to wife ; 
Yet if the villains can their luſt fulfil, 
They will forſwear them and be living ſtill. 
Oh villainous deceit ! an engine bent 8 
To overthrow the trueſt innocent: | 
For well they know when once a ſlander's ſown, 
And that a falſe report abroad is blown, 


Tho 


ho 
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Tho would wipe it out, yet they can never, 
Some do not care how they diſpraiſe, 
Or how unlikely a report raiſe, 

Becauſe they know, be it fo falſe an ill 

That one believes it not, another will: 

And ſo their envy very ſeldom fails, 

But one way or another, ſtill prevails. 

Some crafty ones will honour to their face 
Thoſe whom they dare not openly diſgrace ; 
Yet underhand their fames they'll undermine, 
As lately did a ſeeming friend of mine. 

But let them ſcandal, as I hear they do, 
And ſee whoſe lot the ſhame will fall unto : 
The ſhafts are aim'd at me, which I reject, 
And on the ſhooters may perhaps reflect. 

I care not for their envy, fince they ſhow it, 
Nor do I fear" their malice, now I know it: 

For to prevent the venom of their throat, 

P11 of this poiſon make an antidote : - 

And their prefaging (tho' it be abuſe) 

I hope will ſerve me for an exc'llent uſe: 

For where before I ſhould have took no heed, 
Their words ſhall make me circumſpect indeed: 
Yea, I will be more careful to do well, 
Which proves a plague to them as bad as hell. 
Some I do know, yea, too too well I know em, 
And in this place do a remembrance owe them, 
Thoſe who thro* envy of me do intend 

To bring -me out of favour with their friend, 
Will make as though they ſome great vices knew 
That they are guilty of, and not a few, ; 
They'll ſhake their heads, as if they did deteſt 
The courſe they follow, and that not in jeſt : 
They'll deal in words of doubt, ts bread Gpicion, 
But dare not, being of a baſe condition, 
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To name them any fault; and good cauſe why ? 
Leſt it be prov'd againſt them to-their ſhames a lie. 
Heav'n ſhield me from ſuch monſters, for their breath 
Is worſe than blaſting, and their praiſe is death; 
And let them hear no iakling here but 


And ſo unprofitable ! Tell me why. 

Shou'd we envy - | a 

The honour or the wealth of other men, 
Our brethren when in evil caſe they be, 
Let's wiſh them riches, titles, and 


We think fo vile, is heav'n. Yea, . 
e omg hy 7 _ 
Than can we hate, 
Or axes ol ths won in happy 
In my opinion they muſt ſuch 

As titles have attained, 


If once 


| 
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Couldſt thou not be contented-by thy will 

At leaſt, to think that ſhe was honeſt Rill ? 
Yes, in thy heart, I know thou wouldſt be glad, 
Unleſs that thou wert void of ſenſe or mad: 

Why, ſhake off all thoſe claw-backs then, that uſe 
Thy ſoon believing nature to abuſe. 

For, truſt me, they are but ſome ſpiteful elves, 
Who, *cauſe they have not the like bliſs themſelves, 
Would fain mar thine, or elſe, I dare be bold, 

If thou the truth couldſt warily unfold, | 5 
Thou wouldſt no more theſe notions uphold. 


And fo I'll conclude, this vile jealous humour, 


Which part I found by experience, part by! rumous, 
I fecl it not yet known; it is a 
That plagues the mind, and does torment the heart. 
And I cou'd wiſh, but for the other's ſake, 
T heir thought-tormenting pain might never flake ; 
For none ſo jealous, I durſt lay my life, 
As he that hath defi'd another's wite. 
She that doth truſt unto their love ſhall find 
It's more unconſtant than the wav'ring wind. 
But I'm ftill content and dare, while Gon gives 
Ev'n look my grimmeſt fortunes in the face. [grace, 
I fear mens cenſures as the charcoal ſparks, - 
Or as I do a toothleſs dog that barks : 
'The one frights children, the other threats to burn, 
But ſparks will die, and brawling curs return. 
Yea, I have learn'd fo, that my care ſhall be, 

A ruſh for him that cares a ſtraw for me. 
For ſhall I care what others think or ſay ? 
There is a path beſides the beaten way 3 | 
Yea, fafer too, for here is CyrIsT's inſtruction, 


The broadeſt way leads ſooneſt to deſtruction, 


And truly no opinions deceive 

Sooner than thoſe the vulgar ſort receive: 

And therefore, ſhe that would be wiſe indeed, 
Muſt learn thoſe lewd * to deride, Fare 
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And ſhun their preſence 3 for we have been taught, 
er bps gem, ie xg | 
it nc rain, 
And the hight chis-will have an end. 
But it's 3 ſay ſt, ore patiently, 
18 to eter 
ia 
At ew'ry miſad venture to repine: 
For which cauſe I adviſe all that in m 
To ſtand unmoyd, for why, we do nat 
Whether it be to us ſor good or no. 
We ought not for to murmur or to pi 
At any thing ſhall pleaſe the pow'r di 
Lis beam — -/, os 
w is an entrance into bliſs ; | 
And that the 
Is but a 7 


Alo my 88 
. 
1 
purpoſe have a hindrance been. 


That to my 
And th' evil by thy wiſdom 1 perceive, 
Loxp, let thy mercy give me grace to leave: 
That being free my ſelf, I mayn't coldly 
Tax others faults, but reprehend them boldly. 
The love of men ſome ftrive for to obtain, 
And then have juſt their labour for their pain: 
For what's the favour or the love of man, 

A thing long getting and ſoon loſt again, 


15 Then 
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He does and undoes what he did before, 


Is diſcontented, and with no man more 
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They know not juſtice, and oft cauſcleſs 
Or he EIENS.ES "0 
Who, being of man's race, is ſo much freed 


And tho' we yet ſay that the men are ſtronger, 
Yet he, I think, that lives but ſo much 

The revolution of an age to ſee o 

Will fay that men the weaker veſſels be. 

But not their ſtrength of body, which indeed 
Deſerves no more reſpect than doth a reed; X 
It's not the ſtrength of which I mean to ſpeak, 
For they are yet another way too weak : 

TT heir minds have loſt their magnanimity, 
And are fo feeble through infirmity, 

T hat either to be reſolute they care not, 

Or elſe, becauſe of ſome baſe ſcar, they ag 


3 
ty 
> + of 

* IF] 
— 37 
© 995835 
11211 
a 411155 
"y 124553 
1552 15 

EEEAZE 


182 Divy In E Pos. 


But rather ſack as all their life-time be 
In quiet ſtate, and from diſturbance free z 
For ſhe oft gives what their baſe longing craves, 
Becauſe ſhe ſcorns to vex dejeied ſlaves. 


I have known brave men, brave at leaft in ſhew, 


That in brave champions paſt, 
And yet have yielded at the laſt; 

And the . 

How 


FITC 
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5 
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percei 
For what's it elſe, when they are prais d for 
conditions that had never any? 

This frailty too deſerves much to be blam” 
When fearful of reproach, we are aſham'd; 
Their ignorance in thoſe things to explain 
Wherein twere fit more knowledge to attain. 
For notwithſtanding truth doth oft bring blame, 
It may be freely ſpoken without ſhame. 
Diverie more ways of which I need not ſpeak, 


4 


There's men do ſhew themſelves but weak. 


In ſome but lately I obſerved this, 
And muſt needs fay their nature evil is; 


many 


For 


Then 


uſe them, 
ſe them. 
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They ſeldom do for Gop's aſſiſtance crave, 

As if it were a needleſs thing to have, | 
Which is the cauſe that often the concluſion - 
Proves their own ſhame, hindrance, and confuſion. 


As if they cou'd pleaſe Gop with what they liſt: 
If they can, Loxp have mercy on them, ſay 
And mumble ſome few prayers once a day, 

They need no more: Nay, ſurely there be ſuch 
Think *tis enough if not too much 

But what's the reaſon? Gop made all the man, 


Unleſs it be with all their 
Some men there who 


cen Freren 
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3 
d perſuade them then 


For want of ſuch a reſolutzon ſtins 
At point of death, — * 
| v 
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That unto wealth in'd, 
With a craz d conſcience that is blur'd and ftain'd, 
Alas! how eaſy wer't to climb or mount 

Idly ion and account ? 
How ſoon could I, if I had ſuch intention, 
Get golden heaps, yea and fo privily, 
That tho” twere got by craft and villany, 
I by the blinded world wou'd yet be deem'd 
Perhaps more honeſt, and much more efteem'd, 
Than now I am: But Gop forbid that I 
Such baſe vain traſh and dunghil ſtuff ſhou'd buy 
At ſuch a rate, for there's no jewel dearer, 
Nor any loſs that one can have go nearer, 
Than peace of conſcience, which to be moſt true 
The ancient poets very wiſely knew, 
And therefore feign'd their Furies with intent 
So to declare the inward puniſhment 
Of guilty minds, which ſure they might do well, 
For there are in them devils, yea, and hell 
With all their torture; what elſe was the cauſe 
Nero, who knew no Gop, nor fear'd laws, 
When he had kill'd his mother, took no reſt, 
But thought he faw her coming to moleſt 
And plague him for't: What made him fo ſurmiſe 
He was fill rortur'd in ſuch hellith wiſe, 
That Furies did to his appearance ſcorch 
His living body with a burning torch ? 


Was't 


[him, 


The 


d here; 


thy wonted ſin; 
and know, and think-on 
rful pow'r thou didſt contemn, 
better of the fear, - 
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roy or WR ce | 
I think, and ten times more than mad. 


What will you do elſe, when once ſeiz'd by death, 
Ready to draw the lateſt gaſp of breath ? 
When as you are fo weak that you wou'd fain, 
But cannot move your tongue for to complain: 
What wou'd you do if then there ſhou'd appear 
The authors of moſt miſerable fear, 

Your guilty conſciences, and there unrol 

To your remembrance the moſt dreadful ſcroll 

Of your preſumptions, and with all preſent 

A viſion of th'infernal puniſhment | 
Prepar'd for ſuch, and if in that bad caſe, 

You ſhou'd behold him you efteem'd fo baſe, 

Sit with ſuch power that with each frown he makes 
The earth to tremble and the heavens to ſhake ? 


What 


; * 
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What would you do? O 4 thing Tm ſure, 
No pain there is but you wou 
To eſcape this wrath; prac: deſpair, 
Then will you beg, -intreat, and promiſe ry” 
Or any thing, if ſo it were you might 
Return to life again, then would you quite 
Alter your doings, tben =_—_— you'll be 
A pattern unto all 
Lou wou'd be humble, m__ devout and chaſte; 
But now there's time, and then it may be paſt. 
My mind is this, twill ne'er be purg'd thence well, 
No not with all the fears and pangs of hel. 
Others again think ſuperſtitious rites 
To be the ſervice wherein Gop delights. 
But ſeeing I am now forced to ſpeak, 
I muſt needs ſay, their judgments are but weak : 
The like are moſt of them whe difeſteem 
All former cuſtoms, and do only deem 
Their own praiſe-worthy; as alſo ſuch as do 
Think thoſe things beſt they can't attain unto. - 
Yet in the vulgar this weak humour's bred, 
They'll ſooner be with idle cuſtoms led, . 
Or fond opinions, ſuch as they have ſtore, 
Than learn of reaſon and of virtue's lore. 
We think that they ate firong, but what, alas! 
Is there that their great might enn bring to paſs ! 
We have ſome fellows that wou'd ſoorn 30 be 
Termed weak, I know, eſpecially Ac, . 
Becauſe they ſay that my —_— 
Allow'd me not to be'a 
Yet whatſoever they will ſay to it, aw | 
Fas all their ſcorning, I am like to do it; 
Such is their wild conceit, they dare profeſs - = 
Knowledge in all things, tho' there's none know leſs! 
New I ſhould wonder they prevai?d much, 
Did not the common people favour _ 


K Bus 


Doavenn PoE Ms. 
they are known, altho* their verdict 
. 


— 


Fer may term them, tho? I can't out- cold them, 


Weak ſimple 
Thus have I brought to light as well's 

Some of the incanftancies I have ſeen in men. 
But I do fear in taking ſo much pain, 

I have but ſhown my ſelf to be moſt vain, 


fools, and thoſe that do Id them. 


8 


Proud coſtly robes, this is the young man's ruin, 


The which his elder ſeems co diſlike again; 


As ſelf- Conceit, — he 0 f 
1 er enjoys him 
much deſiring fti 


But for vile canker'd drols is al heir care! 
When all 
Tf well confider'd, is not worth a 
J have known chuffs, that having well to live, 


Enough to lend, ſufficient for to give, 


have with their labour bought, 


Yet 
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Vet ne ertheleſs turmoil and take more pain 
Than a Jru's bond ſlave, or a Aﬀeor in Spain: 


All day they brook the rain, hail, froſt and ſnow; 


And then, 2s if they had not drudg'd enough, 


They lie thinking all night with care and forrow, 


How they may take as little reſt to morrow. 


It's ſtrange their minds ſo much for gold ſhou'd itch, 


And being gotten that it ſhou'd bewitch ! 
I've heard thoſe ſay, who travel to the Eaſt, 
Where this beloved metal hath its neſt, 
That in the places where ſuch minerals be 
Is neither graſs, nor herb, nor plant nor tree. 
And like enough, for this at home I nnd, 
Thoſe who too earneftly em _ mind 
About that traſh, have hearts, I dare uphold, 
As barren as the place where. men dig gold. 
This humour hath no bounds, ue a defire, 
wag diſeaſe rather) nothing can expire. 
t's bell, for had it all the world, why yet, 
'T'would long as much as if *t had ne'er a whit : 
And], with pity, do lament their pain, 
Who have this never quenched thirſt of gain, 
This ever-gaping whirlpool, that receives, 
Still yet the ſelf ſame room ſtill empty leaves. 
He's mad that's fond, 9 
ves, 


T hat's never full, and ev'n as good fill 
To gorge a monſter that will hunger ever : 


Or veſſels bottomleſs, as ſtill endeavour 


It makes men tire themſelves, like him that drinks 


Brine or ſalt water, and ſtill thereby thinks 
To flake his thirſt,  altho' he feels it more 
Augmented at each draught than "twas before: 
And howfſoc'er they ſeem, yet ſuch 

Until their dying day, a never rich: 

They very have reſpect or care 

To promiles, or religion they'll not ſpare 
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To wrong their neighbour, friend, or Gop himſelf, 
Thereby to add unto their curſed pelf. 
And as bs man, whereas I did complain 
He both in deed, and word, and thought is vain, 
So I in this, I Tee, the like may dq, | 
Seeing in all theſe he is inconſtant too. 
And firſt, it is a wonder for to ſee 

His actions how mutable they be 

He labours now, and's altogether ſet 

. world, how he much wealth may get. 

On a ſudden, then, he thinks to mend it, 

He's in a humour then, he thinks to ſpend it : 
Sometimes he is conſenting with the devil, 

And ready to do any thing that's evil ; 

And they, Chameleon like, muſt have a mind 
With ev*ry object unto change inclin'd. 

I might ſpeak of the I ſee 

In mens external fortunes for to be. 

Think not I wrong them, for (if it may not be 
A fault ſo to digrets) you ſoon ſhall ſee 

Their nature and condition, for I hate it; 

And, now I think on't, chuſe for to relate it. 
Tax me who liſt, I care not, here I'll break 

My courſe a while, I may not chooſe but ſpeak. 
And yet expect not all, for Þ'll but ſhew 
Of many hundred thouſand faults, a few. 
And, to ) be brief, all of them are fo rude, 
A ſtrange incanftant, fickle multitude, 
Borne to and fro with ev'ry idle paſſion, 
Or, by opinion led beyond expreſſion, 
They ſtill deſire news, and to a 

Or à bold ſtory liſten all day long. 

Soon weary of a good — and » Bak 
To all — how they, may add 

And with them Kill cuſtom hath born moſt 8 
And ever will. 


With 
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With many ſuch bad humours, baſe and naught, 
I do perceive mankind to be moſt fraught ; 


They ſeem to be but blockiſh ſenſeleſs logs, 
Sprung, from thoſe clowns Latena turn'd to frogs. 
Thus m ſome meaſure, I have now made known 
What foul abuſes time to me hath ſhown, 

And what man is, I hive explain'd ſome crimes 
That I have noted in theſe preſent times: 

So that tho I've been ftfl accounted idle, 

This ſhows I have not given time the bridle, 
To run away unmanag'd, but did uſe it 

Then beſt, when I feem'd moſt for to abuſe it. 
Here, finful man, thou may'ſt behold in part 
Thy miſerable ſtate, and what thou art; 


But mg $9. 3 
For all the ill you've done me, 
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Deſire ts make thee feel fo much thy woe, 
Jo go and hang thy ſelf, I mean not fo; 
Or tor to drive thee thereby to deſpair, 

It's not my purpoſe, my intent's more fair 
Than yours to me; this I would have you do, 
Seeing fleſh is frail, and Satan would prevail, 

With heed and care watch over thy affection, 

And in thy doings follow his direction. 

Firſt ſee if 't be thy that moves thee to 

"Thoſe many things you are about to do: 

Next to conſider well, it doth behove thee 

W hat kind of men they are that do approve thee. 
For true it is, as I've been often 
What fleſh deſires and moſt approves is naught. 
And fince to thruſt thee forward to all evil, f 


And ſince thou art ſo ſubject unto ſin, 

Shun all occaſions that may draw thee in: 

Sa, when thy Gop ſhall ſee thou haſt a will, 
And art deſirous now to mend what's ill, 

He will accept it for his dear Sam's fake, 

And thee more willing and more able make ; 
And ſhou'd thy fins more red than ſcarlet grow, 
Yet he will make them whiter than the ſnow, 
Thy now black foul, were it three times more vile, 
As innacent as is the new born child ; | 
And thy moſt miſerable body, far 

More glorious than is the brighteſt ſtar. 


Buy 
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But if thou without hged or care do lean 
Unto thoſe laſts of fleſh that are unclean, 
If thou take pleaſure and delight to do them, 
Quite giving up thy baſe defires unto them ; 
They both in foul and body will make thee 
So foul a leper that Gon will forſake thee, 
His holy angels and his ſaints abhor thee, 
And only devils make intreaty for thee : = 
And thou muſt in Gehinwm wail with them 
That are excluded New Jeruſalem. 


— c — 
A Song, complaining of Man's Treachery, © 


J. 
AR EW EI, ungrateful traytor 
Farewel, my perjur'd lain, 
Let never injur d 2 
Believe a man 


Surpaſſes all expraſhog 
But it's too ſhart 3 | 94 
And love's too long a pain, v. 
II. | 
A eaſy to deceive us 
n pity of your pain: 
But when we love, ye leave ws. 
To rail at you in vain; © . b 
Before we have diſcry'd it, 
There is no bliſs beſide it, 
But ſhe that once. has try'd it 
Will never love again. 
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. III. * 
The paſſion you pretended 5 
Was only to obtain, 
But when the charm is ended 
The charmer you diſdain. 
Vour love by ours we meaſure, 
Till we have loſt our treaſure, 
But dying is a pleaſure 
When living is a pain. 


— — —— 
— — — 0 


The Power of Love. 


AT or Lover Whencs are thoſe 
rms, 
That thus thou bear'ſt an univerſal rule ? 
For thee the ſoldier quits his arms, 
The king turns ſtave, the wiſeman fool. 
In vain we chace thee to the field, 
And with cool thoughts reſiſt thy yoke, 
-Next time we meet, we yield, 
And all thoſe high reſolves are broke. 
Can we &er hope thou ſhould'ſt be true, 
Whom we have found fo often baſe ? 
Cozen'd and cheated ſtill we view, 
And fawn upon thy treacherous face. 


In vain our nature we excuſe, 


Whoſe very ſoul and life is luſt. | 1 
From hands divine our ſpirits came, 

And Gop that made us did infpire 
Something more noble in our frame, 


Above the dregs of carthly fire. = 
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The diſtreſſed Soul crying to Gov for Mercy. 
EAVY, O Lox, on me thy judgments lie, 


And curs'd am-I, for Gop neglects my cry: 

O Loxn, in darkneſs and ir 1 
And every place is hell, for Gop is gone. 
O Loa, ariſe, and let thy beams controul 
Thoſe horrid clouds that preſs my frighted foul. 
O riſe and ſave ine from eternal night, 
Thou, thou that art the God of light. 
Soon I ſhall lie in death's deep ocean drown'd ; 
Is mercy there, is Tweet forgiveneſs found ? 
O fave me yet whilſt on the brink I ſtand; 
Rebuke the ſtorm, and ſet = ſafe on = 
() make my longings, and thy mercy 
O thou Pas ary. 8 of pow r. 5 
Behold the weary'd progal is come 5 
To thee, her hope, her harbour, and her home. 
No father ſhe could find, no friend abroad, 
Depriv'd of joy, and deſtitute of Gop. 
O let thy terrors and her anguiſh end, 
= thou her father, wp + * her friend. 

eceive her now thou 2 * 


O thou that art always the Gop of 


2 * 
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Prayer, with Hopes and Experience of Saving 
Mercy. 
1 bow thine ear to my requeſt, 
And hear me ſpeedily: 
For with great pain and grief oppreſt, 
Both poor and weak am I. 


: VY Preſerve 
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Preſerve my ſoul, altho my ways 
And doings naughty be ; P 

And fave thy ſervant, O my Gon, 
That puts her truſt in thee. 

Thy mercy upon me expreſs, 
And me defend alway, | 

For thro? the day I do not ceaſe 

To thee, O Lon, to pray. 

Comfort thy ſervants ſoul, I pray, 
That now with pain is pin'd ; 

For unto thee, I do alway 
Lift up my heart and mind, 

For thou art good and bountiful ; 
Thy gifts of grace are free ; 

Alſo thy er 

I To all that call on N | 

O Lox, likewiſe when I & pray, 
Regard and give an ear, . 

Mark well the words that I do ſay ; 
All my petitions hear. 

In time when trouble doth me move, 
Jo thee I do complain; 

For why? I know, and well can prove 
Thou anſweredſt me again. 

For why? thy mercy ſhew'd to me 
Is great and doth excel; 

Thou fett'{ my foul at liberty 
Out from the loweſt hell. | 

To thee will I give thanks and praiſe, 
O Lon, with all my heart; 

And glorify thy name always, 
Becauſe my Gon thou art. 
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On Poverty. 


I is no ill on earth which mortals fly, 
| ith ſo much dread as ab) 3 

O deſpicable name ! we thee 1 

On every other evil blindly run. 

For fear of thee, diſtruſtful niggards go 

In tatter'd rags, and ſtarve their bodies too, 

And ſtill are poor for fear of being ſo. 

For fear of thee, the trader ſwears and vows 

His wares are good, altho his conſcience knows 
That he has us d his utmoſt art and skill, 
Their faults and imperfeftions to conceal. 

The failor terrify'd with thoughts of ther, 

Boldly attempts the dangers of the fea ; 

From eaſt to weſt, Oer rocks and quickſands ſtee rs; 
Tis poverty, tis that alone he fears. | 
The ſoldier too, whom nought but thee can ſcare, 
In hopes of plunder, bravely meets the war; 
To fly from poverty he runs on death, 

And he prizes riches more than breath. 
Strange terror of the mind! by thee miſled, [dread? 
Not conſcience, quickſands, rocks, nor death they 
And yet thou art no formidable foe, 
Except to little fouls who think thee ſo: 

"Tis only ſervile fear affects us moſt, 

"Tis that transforms a ſhadow to a ghoſt. 
Contented poverty's no diſmal thing, 

Free from the cares unweildy riches bring. 

At diſtance, both alike deceive our view; 

Nearer approach'd they take another hue. 

The poor man's labour reliſhes bis meat, 

His morſel's pleaſant and his reſt is ſweet : 

The little nature craves we find with caſe, 

Too much but ſurfcits into a diſeaſe: ; 


And 


— 


g Daivixx POENM SC. 

And what we have more than we can enjoy, 
Inſtead of fatisfying, does but cloy. 

But ſhould we in another proſpect take it, | 
Was poverty ſo hideous as they make it, — 
That ſteady man is worthy of our praiſe, | 
Who in diſtreſs, or pinclid with hunger, ſays _ 
Let poverty or want be what it will, | 
It does proceed from Gap, therefore's no ill. 

How does his great heroic ſoul aſpire 

Above that ſordid wealth the reſt admire! 

His noble thoughts are fix'd on things above, 
Where by true faith, he ſees the Gop of love 
Hold f..rth th attractive prize, which makes him run 
His mortal race, to gain th'immortal crown. 

Not all the ſnares a crafty devil can lay, 

Can intercept or ſtop him iff his way: 

His Godlike foul purſues the thing that's good, 

And ſoars above the common multitude. 

Not all the ſcornful inſults of the proud, 

Nor concourfe of the baſe and , =" croud ; 
Not poverty in all her terrors dreſt, 
Can ſhake the ſolid quiet of his breaſt : 

Unmov'd he ſtands againſt the worſt of foes, 
And mocks the darts which adverſe fortune throws 
Calm and compoſed amidft eaſe or pain, FAR 
Enjoys content, which others ſeek in vain. 

So ſtands a fixed rock, lofty and ſteep, 

Within the confines of the raging 
Laſh'd by the foaming furges on each ſide, 
Yet can't be ſhaken by th indignant tide. | 
Then why ſhould phantoms di the mind ? 
Or woes fo far from real, fright mankind ? 

Since wealth is but imaginary fame ; 

Since poverty is nothing but a name; 

Since both from Gop's unerring hand are ſent, 
Lonp give me neither, give me but content. 


The 


Divinz Poxms. 20 


| The Providence of Gov admir'd and praiv. 


EIGN, heav'nly Muſes, to affiſt my ſong; 
To heav'aly Muſes heav'nly themes belong, 
But chiefly thou, © God, my ſoul inſpire, 
Ard*touch my li; s with thy celeſtial fire. 
If thou delight'ſt in low'ry Carmel's ſhade, 
Or Tordar's ſtreams, from thence I crave thy aid; 
Inſtruct my tongue, and my low accents raiſe, 
To ſing thy wonders and diſplay thy praiſe. 
hus when the Shunamite had made her prayer, 
he crouds promiſcuous throng'd about to hear 


Tb'a aka, while thus her joyful tongue 
r png 
Attend, ye ſeed of 9 ear, 
Whilſt I IEHOVAR“'s n declare. 
From that great ſource of power what wonders 
If be and my lays 23 ['pring” 
Honours in camp, court, to me propos d, 
Which I refuſed and my mind diſclos d. 


Heaven's King has plac' d me in afertile land, 
Where he ſhow'rs down his gifts with copious hand. 
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To the vain man by whom are poſſeſs 

All pleaſures are imperſelt fon; Ard gn * 
Our ſweeteſt joys are mix'd with bitter woe; 
And. while we wait our growing ha 

Same ſudden grief deſtroys the riſing blik. | 
Thus, when with care we've nurſt a beauteous vine, 
And taught the docile branches where to twine, - 
An eaſtern gale, or ſome pernicious froſt 

Nips the young tree, and all our labour's loſt, 

O fleeting joys! unconſtant as the wind. 7 
That only for a moment pleaſe the mind, 

Then fly and leave a weight of woe behind ! 
Then bot thy anuious r: 

Tears can't revoke th' Almighty's d decree : 

We live and die, and both, as he thinks fit, 

He may command, but mortals muſt ſubmit. 
Death is a debt we all to nature owe, 

And not an evil, but when counted fo. ' 

Here ends the Dame, and the promiſcuous throng 


With hallelyjahs, thus conclude the ſong. 


Righteous and art thou, Loxp Gop of Hoſts, 

And all thy + are wonderful and juſt. 

Both bio end Sth nee in thy 96 | hand, 

Both life and death obey thy great command. 

By thy great power the heavens and earth are aw'd: 

Then "et the heav'ns and earth adore their Gop. 

Thou glorious SUN, that meaſureſt all our days, 

Riſing and ſetting ſtill advance his praiſe. 

Thou Moon, and ye lefs glitt'ring Orbs'that dance 

Round this terreſtrial globe, his praiſe advance. 

Yea liquid ſeas, ſtill wavering to and fro, 

Praiſe when ye ebb, and praiſe him when ye flow, 

Ye wandring rivers, and eacl: purling ſtream, 

As ye your courſe, his praiſe proclaim. 

Ye po and miſts, and. humid « pours all, | 

Praiſe when ye riſe, and prai'. im when ye fall. 
| Afiiftions 
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NE grief another in doth call, 
As clouds burſt out their voice ; 
The floods of evil that do fall 
Run over me with force. 


rity Fo fb 
And help at all 


Likewiſe at alight, I did not ceaſe 
The living God to praiſe. 


I am perſuaded thus to ſay 
To him with reverence ; 


O Lonxr, thou art my guide and ſtay, 
My rock and ſure defence. 


Why do I then in penſiveneſs, 

anging my head thus walk, 
Whilſt that my enemies opprels, 
And vex me with their talk ? 


So ſoon, my ſoul, why do'ſt thou faiut 
With grief and pain oppreſs d? 

Why do fad thoughts without reſttaint 
Thus rage within my breaſt ? 


Truft in the Loxp Gop always, 
And thou the time ſee, 

To give him thanks with laud and praiſe, 
For bealth reſtor d to thee. 


My 
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My life is worn with grief and pain, 

. My years in woe are paſgd ; 

My ſtrength is gone, and thro' diſdain, 
My bones corrupt and waſte. 

Loxr, hear the voice of my requeſt, 
"For which © ths I ary: | 

Have mercy, Loxp, on me oppreſs d, 
And help me ſpeedily. 

2 heart conſeſſeth unto thee; 

ſue to have thy grace; 

Then ſeek my face, ſay'ſt thou to me, 

Lord, I will ſeek thy face. 


In wrath turn not thy face away, N 
Nor ſuffer me to ſlide; | 
My help thou haſt been to this day, 
Be ſtill my Gon and guide. 
When both my parents me forſake, 
And caſt me off at large ; | 
Ev'n then the Loxp himſelf doth take 


Of me the care and charge. 
O Lon p, I put my truſt in thee, 

Let nothing work my ſhame; 
As thou art juſt, deliver me, 

And ſet me free ſrom blame. 


Hear me, O Lord, and that full ſoon, 
To help me wretch make ſpeed ; 
Be thou my rock and houſe of ſtone, 

My fence in times of need. 
Pluck thou my feet out of the ſnare 
Which they for me have laid; 
Thou art my ftrength, and all my care 
1s for thy mighty aid, 
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Into thy hands, Lore, I commit 
My foul which is thy due; 
ed then haſt cededmed ie, 
O Loxp my Gop moſt true. 


For J will in thy mercy j 
r 


Thou ſeeſt when ought wou wou'd me annoy, 
And know'ſt my foul full well. 


Thou haſt not left me in their hands 
That would my ruin be; 
But thou haſt ſet me out of bonds 
To walk abroad moſt free. 


For in his favour and his grace 
Always doth life remain. 


Tho? heavineſs and "moſt ſore 
Abide with me all night ; 
DTS me reſtore, 


O Lomp, my Gon, 58 will I 
Give laud and thanks always. 


Thanks to the Lozp that hath declar'd 
On me his grace ſo far; 

Vouchſaſe he will me to defend, 
As in a tower of war. 


Thus did I fay, both night and day, 
When I was fore oppreſe'd ; 

I am, poor foul, caſt out of ſight, 
Yet thou heard'S my requelt. — 


4 
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Ye 
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D your ſtrength „ 
For thoſe on him that put thei tru 5 
He ever will defend. | 


"ny preſence ſhall them fence and guide 

rom all proud boaſts and wrongs z 

Within thy place thou ſhalt them hide 
From cruel ſtrife of tongue. 
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Deſires of, and content in, a moderate 
competent Condition. 


Hs AD I a com petence to fait my will, hi 
One hundred younde ſhould my requeſt fulfil; 
Exempt from cares, 1 
D 
A not tow'ring up too 

Whoſe F OW 


F4 purchaſe. in fome neigh peightring country 
Which I with privilege might | 
Cenvenient furniture, but not 18 
In ev'ry room Tu have within my bole, 
A little garden, ftor'd with RE trees. 
A little horſe, not pamper d, nor too low, 
One I would have, that dow d ſecurely . 
One maid I'd keep, h&ůwell cu wa id brew; 
A dog and cat, and thoſe IL think are all EI 


n r 


—— to the ſummer hours away 
To ſome fair ſtream, where ſportive fiſhes play, 
And rural pleaſures captivate the eye, 


I's 
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T'd faddle up my little nag and ride 

'Thro? ſhady groves, where Sol his face doth hide, 
Where chirping birds each lovely note repeat : 
Pleas'd with the rural pleaſures of theſe things, 
Which gain more ſecret bliſs than that of _ , 
Choice books I'd have, for fome my wiſh cou'd long 
To glide my chearful hours with joy along : 
When tir'd with books, and not my mind to cloy, 
In facred friendſhip I'd my ſelf enjoy; 
Such friendſhip as reſembles heav'n above, 
Where all is concord, amity, and love. 
The tedious winter hours along to trace, 

A well kept fire my chimney c'er ſhould grace. 
Healthful and diet ab 


For Gon my ſhield 
And from all harm 
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VE facred ffers of immortal skill, 
| Aſſiſt my genius, and direct my quill: 
With ſounds divine inform the trembling ly re, 
And with celeſtial heat my breaſt inſpire: 
That I may ſing in more than mortal lays, 
And celebrate the Gop of If ae!'s praiſe. 
Say, by what ſprings th'almighty energy, 
Awe wa Ar . 
3 range 

By 12 power and providence divine, 
From preſent ills he points our future good 
Inſcru to man not underſtood. 
Thus Jacob's ſon, the patriarchal youth, 
His father's fav rite, full of grace and truth, 
Of hopeful parts, and of his ſons moſt fair, 
3⁵² by name, and Gop's peculiar care, 

y 2 envy'd and abus d, 8 
Is fold to ſtrangers and unjuſtly us d. 
But Reuben mild condoP'd the ftripling's fate, 
Not knowing how his abſence to relate, 
And that old Faceb's ſorrows wou'd be great. 
Perplex'd with grief he rent his cloaths and cry'd, 
Oh!] whither ſhall I go my ſelf to hide ? 
And how ſhall I without the lad appear ! 
Or bring th'unwelcome news to Jacob's ear? 
And thus combin'd, a harmleſs kid they flew, 
COS ou HY IO IN EY moon covey 5 

his to the triarch ſent, | 

ith ſtory * 1 — — Aray 
When this with trembling hand, the awful fire, 
Burvey'd the cheat, and knew his ſon's attire ; 


Pale 
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Lr confug'd he faid, | 

It is my ſon's: Foſepts dead 

Doubtleſs 'tis ſo: 1 6 Sik grave, 

Since I no comfort nor relief can have. 

Thus Jrael mourn'd with venerable brow, 

And wou'd no reſpite to his grief allow. 

But Jae preordain'd for future 

To ſuccour Iſrael, firm and ſtedfaſt ſtood, 

Protected by th'Almighty's ſpecial care; 

Secure from evil and his brethrens ſnare, 

To Pharos court the goodly ſtripling came, 

And grew in favour, virtue, love and fame; 

While heav*n vouchſaf d to bleſs Him from on high, 

And gain'd him favour in his maſter's eye. 

Thus when his lord with admiration ſee 

His prudent conduct, and profperity, 

Oer all his houſe he caus d him to prefide 

His flocks, his fields poſſeſſions far and wide. 

Thus rul'd the — with moſt 1 ſperous ſway, 
y Tay. 


Guarded propitoius by ſome heav'n 

As grace and virtue dignify'd his mind, 

So natural beauty in his preſence ſhin'd : 

Prudent and wiſe and of a poly mien, 

A comelier perſon not in Egypt ſeen. 

When thus his maſter's wife with de ſire, 
Beheld his form, ſhe ſaw and was on 

To gain a conqueſt ſhe inceflant trove 

By all the vicious arts of lawleſs love. 

And thus with amorous looks accoſted ſhe 

The veſtal youth's unſhaken chaſtity. | 

So when ſome unexpeRted news. we hear, 8 
The ſtruggling ſoul twixt joy and grief in ſear, 
Impati 2 while crimſon finews glow 
Thi ev'ry vein, and to a —_ flow. 

Thus with ſurprize a vi o'erſpread 
The baſhful youth, who — 4 ſaid, 


Can 


Still ſhe ſollicits, ill ſhe hopes. to 


er lawieb fake e hep nan. 
When thus the patriarch, with intrepid face, 


Deaf to her tale, began with gentle grace : 


puniſhment. 
bravely ftrove, 
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And thus. when Fo/epb diligent and true, 

proper work purſue, 
alone, 


Te — 


6 — , > >= 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Por 
Thou, 


{oh 


— 


Me 


ie 


12e 

1 Ii 2235 42311 11 Tn 

8 11 ; 4115 $5.5 Fit a | 
BY | © 2 8 
43182 111110 
33183 2 11 

127 1215 THEE 

If dS, : e > 15 4522 

32 E O22 28 54 K 9930388425 11911 9 K 


Hep 1215 od 1771 


LOS: 5277 


11111 


= 


114111117 14 
in 
Ilie ee FEE 


* 


